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The Comical] Hiftory of the Mer- 

chant of Venice^. 



Jtfth, 





Enter t/t»thonio, Salarino, voA SaUnio, 

N footh I know not why I am fo lad. 

It wearies me, you lay it wearies you; 

But how I caught it^fbund it,or came by it. 
What ftufFe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
lamtolearne; 

And fuch a want-wit fadneffe makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my fclfe. 

Salar. Your mind is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiprs and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe over-peere the pettie-traffiquers. 

That courfie to them doe them reverence. 

As they flie by them with their woven wings. 

Satan. Beleeve me fir,had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of ray affedlions would 
Be with my hopesaoroad. I fhouldbe ftill 
Plucking the graffe to know where fits the vviiide. 

Prying in Maps for Ports,and Pecres,and Rodes : 

And every ob jed: that might make me feare 
MiC-fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make, me fad. 

Salar, My wind cooling my broth, 

Would'blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What Iwrme a wind too great might doe at lea. 

I fliould not fee the landie houre-glalfc runne. 

But I fliould thinke of Shallowesandof Flatts, 

And fee my wealthy ^/4ndrrw docksin fand, 

Vajling her high top lower then her ribs, 
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To kiffebcr turiall j mould I goe to Church, 

And lec the holy edifice of ftone, 

And not betbinkc me ftraighc of dangerous rocks. 

Which touching but my gentle Vcftels lide. 

Would fcatter all herfpices on theftreame,, 

F.nroabc the roaring water with my nlKes, 

And in a word, bwt now worth this. 

And now worth nothii^. Shall I have *e thought 
To thinke on this, and Ihall I lacke the thou^ ^ 

That fuch a thing bcchanc d would make me lad . 

But tell not me, I know 

Is fadtothinkeupon his merchandize. 

Anth, Belccvemeno, I thankemy rortunc ror 
Mv ventures are not in one bottome truftcd, 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftate 
Ypon the fortune of this prefent ycare ; 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not lad, 

SalA. Why then you arc in love. . Anth, Fie, fie. 
SaL Not in love neither : then let us fay you are 1^ 
Bccaufe you arc not merry ; andtwere as eafic 
For you to laugh and lcape,and fay you arc merry 

Becaufeyou arc not fad. Now by two-headed 

Nature hath fram’d ftrangcfcllowcs inhcr time ; 

Some that will evermore pcepe through their eyes. 

And laugh likeParratsat a Bagpiper. 

And other of fuch Vineger afpeft. 

That thcy*l not flicw their teeth in way ot Imilc, 
Though Nefior fwcare the | eft be laughable. 

Enter Sajf4»h,Lgre»fit zx\d grMtant. 

SaU, Here comes Ba^amo your moft noble kinfman, 
qrAtiAnoAr^diLerenft. Farcyewell, 

We leave you now with better company. 

SAUn. I would have ftaid till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friends had not prevent^ me. 

Anth^ Y our worth is very dcarc in my regard. 

I take it your owne bufinefle calls on you. 

And youcmDraccth’occafion to depart. 

Good morro w ray good Lords. 






the mferchdnt efFmke, 

•jjftlf, Good figniors both, when {hall we laugh ? fay, when ? 
You 4o w exceeding ftrangc ; muft it be fo } 

SaI. Week make our leyfurestoattend on yours. 

Exettftt SAlarifio, and SA/Ania, 
Lor. My Lord BAfanio, fince you have found Antboni$f 
We two will leave you, but atdinner time 
I pray you have in minde vvherevve muft mectc, 
Ivvillnotfailcyou. 

Gya. You Jookc not well Hgmor %Anth0ttio, 

You have too much refpeft upon the world ; ^ 

They loafc it that doc buy it with much 
Belecvc me you arc mervclloufly chang’d. 

tA»t. I hold the world but as die world, GrAtAtMt, - 
A ftage, where every man muft play a part, 

And mine a fad one. 

Grat. Letmeplaythcfoolc, 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckes come. 

And let my liver rather hcatc with wine 
Then my heart cook with mortifying groanes. 

Why fhould a man whofe blood is warmc within. 

Sit like his Grandfirc, cut in Alablaftcr : 

Skepe when he wakes ? and creepe into thelaundics 
By being peevifli ? I tell thee what tAmhonio, 

I love thee, and tis my love that fpeakes : 

There are a fort of men whofe vifages 
Doccrcamc and mantle like a ftanding Pond, 

And doe a wilfull ftilncffe entertaine,. 

With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Ofvvifdome, gravitie, profound eonccif. 

As who fhould fay, J am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barke. 

G my nAnthonio I doe know of thefe 

That therefore oncly arc reputed wife 

For faying nothing j when I am very fere 

If they fhould fpeake, would almoft dant thofeearcs, 

Which'hearing them would call their brothers foolcs, 

Ik tell thee more of this another time. 

But fifh not with this melancholy baitc 
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TheComicall Hifiork of 

For this foole Gdgin, this Opinion : 

CoinegoocUo^^»/o,ikrcyevvella\^hiIc, ' 

lie end m.y Exhortation after dinner. ; 

Lf.reii. Well, We will leave you then till dinner time. 

I inuft be one oh theft fame dunibe wift men. 

For never lets mclpeake. 

Grn. Well, keepe mecorapany but two yearcs moe,- 
Tliou araltnot know thelbund.oF thineownetongu^. 

Jnt. I areyouwbll-,iiegrowa talker forthisgearc. 

qra. Thanks yftith, for filence is onely commendable 
In a' neats tonguedried,and a mayd not vendible. Exeunt. 

It is that^any thingaovv. ' 

3.rjf. rpeakes an infinite deale of nothing more thei) 

any man in all Venice ; his reafons areas two graines of wheat hid 
in twobufitels of chafle: you dial feekeall day ere you find them,', 
and when you have them, they are not worth the ftarch. ' 

Am. Well, tell me now what Lady is the fame, 

Towhomyoufworeaftcrctpilgrimage,- 
That you to day promis’d TO tell me'of. ‘ y 

5^/. Tis not unkno wne to you 
How much I have dillabled mine eftate. 

By fomething fhovving a more fwel ling port. 

Than my fait.t mearies would grant 

Nor doe I now make moanetobeabridg d 

From lucH a noble rate, bat my chieft ca'fb ‘ 

Is to come faircly off from thegreatdebts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigall . , , ; 

Hath left me gag’d; x.oyoviAmhomo,f ^ 

I owe the molHn money and_in loye^^ 
j\nd from your love I have a vvarrantie 
To unburthen all my plots and purpofes. 

How to get cleareof all the debts I o we. 

Ant^ I pray you good Raffanio let- me know it, . . , 

And if it ftand asyou ydvf' klfc ftill doe, 

VVithinthc eyepf hondiYfjbeaffur’^^^^ 

My purfc, my perfoii, my ejitreameft meanes 
Lyealiunlockt to yourocGafions. 

In my Schoole daicsjwhcn I had loft one fhaft, 
i fi J : . J [liOj 
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lM erchant of Venice, 

I fhothis fellow of the felfc fame flight 
The ft lie fame way, with more advifed watch. 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring both, 

I oft found both : I urge this child-hood proofe, 
Becauft what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That whichlowc is loft; but if you pleaft 
To flioot another arrow that fcife way 
Which you did (hoot the firft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch the ay me;, or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard backe againe. 

And tha nl< efuJJy reft debter for the firft. 

An. Y ou know me well, and herein fpend but time 
To winde about my love with circumftance. 

And out ofdoubtyou do menow more vvron<^ 

In making queftioH of 'my uttermoft 
Then if you had made waft of all J have 

Then doe but fay to me what I Ihould doc 

That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft unto ir : therefore fpeakc. * 

Baf. In is a Lady richly left. 

And fticis-faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of vvbndrous vcrtuesj fometimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpeechicfle meflages : 

Her name is Tonia, nothing undcrvallew’d 
T G fates daughter, Bruttu P ortia. 

Nor is the wide vvor Id ignorant of her worth. 

For the foure winds blow in from every coaft * 
Renowned lhtors,and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 

Which makes her feat of 2<f/wo«r CholcLs^tondi 
And many come in queft of her. ’ 

0 my %^nthemo, had I but the meanes * 

To hold a rivall place with one of them 

1 have a minde prefages mefuch thrift ’ 

That I Ihould queftionlcffe be fortunate 

are at fea, . 

CMCitncr nave I money, nor commoditic 
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To raifc a prefect fumme ; therefore goe forth, 

Trie what my credit can in Venice doe, 

That Qiall berackteven to theuttermoft. 

To furhiihthee to Belmeunt to fairc PorttA. 

Goe prefently enquire, and fo will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 
To have it of my truft, or for my fake. ^xenat. 

Enter TortU with her wating- woman 
Por. By my troth my little body is aweary of this 

You would bc,fwcet Madam, if your miferies were in 
the fame aboundanccas your good fortunes arc ; and^yct tor ought 
I fee, they are as fick that furfeit with too much as they thy ftarve 

with nothing; it is no meanchappincs therefore to be featedm 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but compe- 

tencie lives longer. ' 

pQT. Good feiitcnccs^ and well pronounc d. 

Ner. They wouldbe better if WclMollow a. 

Ter, Iftodo wcreascafieastoknow whatweregoodtodo, 

Chappcls had beene Churches, and poorc mens cottages Princes j 
Pallaces, it is a good divincthat folio wes his ownc inftructions,! ^ 
can eafier teach twenty what were good to be done,then to be yc 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the braine may ae- 
vife la wes for the blood, but a hote temper leapes ore a cold de- 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth, to sk ip ore the mclhes ot 
good counfell the cripple ; butthis rcafoning is nor m the falhion 
to choofe me a husband, 6 mcc the word choofc, I may neither . 
choofe who I would, nor refufe who I diflike,fo is the wil o a y- 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : is it not hirde 

that I cannot choofe one, nor refnfe none. t, • > 

Ner. Your Father was ever vertuous, and holy men at their - 

death have good infpirations,tha:eforc the lottry that he hath c- ^ 
vifed in thefe three chefts of gold, filvcr, and lcadc,vvhciwf w o 
choofes his meaning choofes you, will no doubt never be c o | 

bv any rightly, bur one who you ftiall rightly love : By yv ^ 

warmth is there in your affedion towards any of thefe Prince y I 
filters that arc already come? F 
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the nM^r chant efVenUtl 

^ . I pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 

willdcfcribetliem , and according to my defeription, levellat 

Firft there is the Prince. 

I , that’s a colt indeed , for he doth nothing but talkc of 
his horfc, and he makes it a great appropriation to his ownc good 
parts, that he can ftiooc him himfelre : I am much afear’d my La* 
die his mother plaid falfc with a Smith. 

Ner, Then is there the Countie Talentine, 
fer. He doth nothing but frownc (as who fhould iay,and you 
will not have me, choofe; he heares merry tales and finilcs not; I 
fcare hce will prove the weeping Philofophcr when hce growes 
old, being fo full of unmannerly fadnefle in his youth.) I had ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-hcad with a bone in his month , than 
to cither of thefe ; God defend me from thefe two»^ 

Ntr. How fey you by the. French Lord, Monnfi^ Le Boune ? 
Tor. God made him, and therefore let him paflfe for a man, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hce hath a 
horfe better than the Neofelitans, a better bad habitc of frowning 
than the Count P dentine ^ he is every man in no man ; if a Traflell 
fing, he ftraight fals a capering-, he will fence with his ownc iha- 
dow. If I Ihould marry him, I fhould marry twenty husbands : 
if he would defpife me , I would forgive him ; for it* he love me 
to madneffe, I (hall never requite him. 

What fey you then to Fanconbridge , the young Baron 
of FngUnd t 

Per. You know I fay nothing to him , for he underftands not 
me, nor I him; he hath neither Latine, French, nor Italian,and you 
will come into the Court , and fweare that I have a poorc penny- 
worth in the Englilh : he is a proper mans pifture, but alas, who 
can converfc with a dumbe fhow ? how odly he is futed, I thinkc 
he bought his doublet in Itdj, his round hofe in Fruncet his bon- 
net in Germanie, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinkc you of the Scottiih Lord his neighbour ? 
Por. That he hath a neighbourly charitic in him , for he bor- 
rowed abox ofthe care of the Englifhman , and fworc he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinkc the Frenchman be- 
came his Surctic , and fcal’d under for another. 

B Ner, 




The Cdmicall Hijl'crie ef 

Nh. How like youthe young Germaine, thispuke of Saxo. 
tiids®cpliew ?- . • ^ 

for. Very vildly in the morning when hec is pber, and itioQ: 
yidely in the afternoone when he is.drunke : when he is beft,-hcls 
a little worfe tyn a’ and when hc.is worft hc is littlebettcr 
then abeaft,atidtlie woift falhhateycr fell, Ijhoiie I feaU'itiake 
ihifttogoewithottici'iaiaV : e- fin ; 

Ner. If he Ihould offer id choofe,aiidoTioofc the right Ci^ 
you fliouldrcfiifetoperfdrideyour Fathers will,^ if you fhould 
tefafe to accept him. . ‘ 

for. Therefore for fsare of the wgrftj'Ipraytheefetadecpe 
glafle of-Reynifo winifioo tbcicpncrary Gasket, for if the Deyill 
be withttu, and thatieai^acion without, r know he will chdofc 
it. I willdoeany tMngiV<!!^njf«ere I; Wil be married to a fpunge, 
Ntr, You-neede not fcare Lady the having any ofthefe Lords, 
they have acquainted me with their determinations, which is in- 
deed tO'retume to their home, and to trouble you with no more 
fiitc, unlelTeycfu may be wonneby fomc other fort-then your Fa- 
thers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

for. If I live to be old as Sibilla, I willdic as ebafte as Diana, 
unlelfe I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers wilhl am glad 
this parceU of wocys are fo reafonable,for there is not one among 
them but I doat on very abfence ; and I pray God grant them 
a faire departure. • x 

Ner, Doe y ou not remember Lady,in your Fathers time, a Vc- 
netian,a Schollcr and a Souldicr that came hither in company of 
the Marqueffe / 

Ycs,yes,itwasiyi<*j(/4»w,aslthinkefowashecaird. 
Ner, True Madam, he ofaJl the men that ever my fool ifh eies 
look’d upon, was the beft deferving a faire Ladic. 

For, I remember him wcI, & I remember him worthy of thy 
Flow now, what ne wes ? ( praife. 

Enter a ServiMiman. 

Ser, Thefdurc ftrangers feeke for you Madam, to take their 
leave : and there is a fore-runner come from a fifr, the Prince of 
Moroco, w ho brings word the Prince his Matter will be here to 
night. 

Ifj could bid thefift welcome with fo good heart as I 
/, ~ can 
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can bid the other-foureifarcwcll,J 

jfhc have the condition ofar,Sflfoja?fld thecqnaplexioQ ofaQfYiili 
I had rather he fhould forive methen wive me. Come 
firra goe before : while? wefout the gate upon one wooejr , -ano- 
ther knocks at the doore. . ; Exemu : ; 

- Enter. Ski^oe^thj 

Shj. Three fhouiandD.LTcaireg',;^ . i 

Baf* I firj for three mqnfhs^^, . . ? : --s ; ’ , • 

Shy. For three months, ,w?]h. ^ 

Eaf, For the whickajs I fiol^iyoUj , 

Shy. .mido-/ VI. f ii 

'Baf, May yoii fted.mcff ulc.? i, ".V 

Sha ll I know youranfVi^.'^c! v ; . : : .. v 1 • • ■ \ 

Shy, Three thoufand Ducats for thyee months, 

and bound.; (T f . ; v 

Baf. Youranfwcrrotyt.'i 

Baf. Haveyou beard apy. hi '•-7 

Shy, Hono,no^no,nqa myiQ®4dfosW';i^ying;hee is agood 
man, is to have you under(land ; mcetha? bee is fufocient, yet bis 
mcancs are in foppofitions he hath an Ajgofip boiifjd to Tr^olis, 
another to the Indies, I undcrftandmojgtovet-^pt^ntbe'SyrfA^^^^^ bee 
hath a third at Mexico, a fpqrtbfo5yE«j^rf^ 
hchathfquandred abroad,-bpt. Ships ar^byt:;bo3*des, rSaylcrs! blit 
men, there befaiid Rats, and, wiater Ratsj water Theevc? y.-and 
land Theeves, I meanc Pyrats, and tbeni:tb?re is the periU of wa- 
ters, vvindes, andRpqbes^ the raa;vb bptwithftandipg fu 
ent; three thpufandllpt^ts^Jthfo^ tak^bisjboqdfcrii . 

Baf. Bc'affar’dyou-^^ . j v 'hre ' 

lew. I will be adur^d J, inay : and that I may be affur’d, I will 
bethinke me, may I fpcake with Anthonio ? 

Baf If it pleafe you to dine with us. 
lew. Yes, to fmeU Porkc,to cate of the habitation which your 
Prophet thcNaaarit conjured the devil into; I, wil’ buy with you, 
jell with you, talke with you,walke vvithyou,and fofollowing: 
but ! will not cate with you,drinke with yQu,nor pjray with you. 
newes on the Rialto, who is he comes heere ? 

Baf. Thisis fignior Enter a^nthomo. 

lero. How like a fawning publican he lookes 

Be lhatc 




^ihtCmUaUHlftcrkcf 

J hate him , for he is a Chriftian : 

But more , for that in low fimplicitic 
He lends out money gratis , and brings downe 
The rate of ufance here with us in Venice^ 

If I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation , and he railes , 

Even there where Merchants moft doc congrcptc ^ 

On me, my bargaincs , and my well-won thrift. 

Which he cals Intereft : Gnrfed be my Tribe 
If I forgive him. Shji«che , doe you hearc ? 

Shyl. I am debating of iny prefect ftore , ' 

And by the neere guefle of ihy memoric, 

I cannot inftantly raife Up the grofle 

of full three thouland Ducats : what of that ? 

a- wealthy Hebrew of ray Tribe 
Will furnifh me j butfofti how many months 
Doc you defirc ? Reft you faire good Signior , 

Your worfkip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

Sbjloekfit albeit'I neither lend nor borrow*.. 

By taking nor by giving of cxccfle. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend , 
lie breakc a cuftomc : is he yet poflfeft< 

How much ye would ? Shyl. I, Ij three thoU&nd ducats. 

%Ant. And for three months. 

Shyl. I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 

W el 1 then, your Bond rand let me fee, but hearc y ou , 

Me thought you laid , you neither lend nor borrow 
V pon advantage. . Ant, 1 doe never ufe it; 

Shyl. When laccb graz’d liis Viicle Shcepe*- 

This lacob from our holy tAbram was 
( As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfc ) 

The third Poffeffor j I , hcc was the third. 

4 A»t. And what of him , did he take Intereft ? 

J Shyl, No, not take Intereft, not as you would fay 
Diredly Intereft ; markc what litcob did , 

When Lab/in and himfclfo was compremiz’d , . 

That all the Bandings which were ftreak't and pied 

""" ■ " : .ShouW 
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the tjbterchmt of Venice, 

Should fall as iMobs hire , the Ewes being rankc 
In end of Autumne, turned to the Rammes; 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betwecnc thefe woolly breeders in the act 9 
Theskilfoll Shepherd pyl’d me cCTtaine wands; 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde , 

He ftucke them up before the fulfome Ewes , 

Who then conceaving , did in eaning time 

fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofc were iMobtk 

This was a way to thrivc,and he was bleft : 

Andthrift is Blcfling , if men ftcalc knot. 

%4nt. This was a venture Sir, that Ucob ferv d for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to palTc, 

But fwaid and fafhion’d by the hand of heaven. 

Was this inferted to make Intereft good ; 

Or is your gold and filver. Ewes and Rammes ? 

Shyl. I cannot tell , I make it breed as faft j 
Bur note mee Signior. 
tA»t. Marke you this, 

The Devill can cite Scripture for his purpofe ; 

An cvill foulc producing holy witnefle. 

Is like a villains with a fmiling checkc , 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly out-fidc Falfhood hath I 
Shyl. Three thoufand Ducats, ’tis a good round Sum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. Well Shylocke,lh.^\\ we be beholding to you ? ' 
Shyl. Signior Ar.thonioiirmiy a time and oft. 

In the Ryalto , you have rated mec 
About my monies and my ufances , 

Still have I borne it with a patient ftirug; 

( For fuffvance is the badge of all our Tribe ) 

You call me mil-belecvcr , cut-throat dog , 

And fper upon my Jewifh gaberdine. 

And all for ufe of that which is mine owne. 

Well then , it now appeares you need my help; ; ■ 

Goe to then, you.<oine to me, and you fay , 

Shylockf, we would have monies, you fay fo : - 
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You that did voyd yourrhumc upcMi my ^ > ^ 

And foot me as you fpijnsc a ftranger currc - ■ . : ■ : 

Over your threfoold: moneyes is your'iutc j • : - ■'' ' -v . .. 

Wbat iliould I fay to you ? Should I not fay, ‘ ;; 

yath a Dog money. ? isit poflible, ; _ 

A Curve can lend three thopiand Ducats ? or < y . • ^ * 

Shall i bend low,andinal^odrinans key,f'^ _ j 
W ith bated breath, and whifpcring hitrablQielKi 
Say this: Faire fir,you fpet on me on Wednefday laft. 

You Ipurn’d me fuch a.day another time, ' 

You call’d me Dogge : and .for thefe curtefics 

lie lend you thus mucK moneys.- • - - ; 

I am asliketocall theefbagaine, 
To,fpetonthsagaine,tofpariietheeto. . 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 

As to thy friends : for when did friendfhip take ■ . 

A breed for barren mettail: of his friend ? • i ■. 

But lend it rather to thine Enemy, 

Who if bee breake, thou mayft with better face 

Exaa the penalty. Shy, Why looke you how you florme, 

I would be friends with you, and have your love. 

Forget the lhames that you have ftain’d me with. 

Supply your prefent wants , and take no doy t 
Of Vlance for my moneyes, and youle notheare me : 

This is kind I offer. A»t, This were kindneffc. 

Shy. This kindneflc will I fhew : 

Goe with mee to a Notarie, fcalc me there 
Your (ingle Bond, and in a merry fport, * 

If you repay me not on fuch a day. 

In fuch a place, fuch fummeor fummes as arc 
Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an cquall pound 
Of yopr faire fle(h, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body plea(eth me. 

A»t. Content infaith, lie feale to fuch a Bond, 

And fay there is much kindnefte in the Jew. 

Bajf, Y ou fliall not feale to fuch a Bond for tnc. 

He rather dwell in my neceflitie. 

t/int. Why 
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^nt. Why fearcnot.man, I will not forfeit it ; 

Within thefe two mtaltbs, that’s a month before 
This Bond expires, I doe expedl returne 
of thrice three times the value of this Bond. 

Shy. O father what thefe Chriftiansarc, 

Whole owne hard dealings teaches'thcm fufped: 

The thoughts of others \ Pray you tell me this. 

If he (hould breake his day, what ihould I gaine 
By the exadlisn of the forfeiture i* 

A pound of mans fleCh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable, profitable neither. 

As flefh of Muttons, Bcefes,orGoatesj Ifay, 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendfoip: 

1 f he will take it, fo, if not ,adicw, 

And for my love Ipray you wrong me not. 

tyfnt. Y es Shylockf, 1 will feale unto this Bond. 

Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the Notaries, - 
Give him dircdlion for this merry Bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the Ducats ftraif. 

See to my houfe left in the feareful I guard 

Of an unthriftie knave, and prcfently 

He be with you. JExit.’ Hie thee gentle Jew, 

The Hebrew will turne Chriftan,hcgroweskinde. 

Ba^. I like not faire termes, and a villaincs mindc. 

Ant, Come on, in this there can be no difinay. 

My (hips come home a month before the day. Exeunt. 

Enter Morochus,«? tartn^ Mocre aU in white ^ And three orfeure 
followers PortiajNerrifla,.^ their traine, 

(-Meroc, Miflike me notfor my Complexion, 

The fhadowed Livery of the burnilht Sunne, 

To whom lama neighbour, and ncerc bred. 

Bring me the fay reft. Creature North- ward borne. 

Where T hAhus fire fcarce thawes the yficles , j 
A nd let us make incifion for your love. 

To prove whofc blood is raid eft, his or mine, 

I tell thee Lady, this alped of mine 

Hath fear’d the valiant j (by my Love Ifweare) 
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The bcft reearded Virgins of our Clim; 

Have lov'd « too : I vvould not 

Except to fteale your thoughts , my gent e <^ecnc. 

Tor. intcrmesofchoife.Iamnotfolclyled 

By nice direftion of a Maidens eyes-: 

Befides , the Lotterie of my Deftinic 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofing. 

But if my Father had not fcanted mee , 

And hedg'd me by his vvit , to yeeld my/clfc 
His wife, who wins me by that meanes I told jroH ; 

Your fclfe (renowned Prince) then ftood as tairc 

As any commer I have look’d on yet-. 

For rny afTcaioin Mor, Even for that I thank you, 
Therefore I pray you leadc me to the Caskets 
rTtry my tone : By this 
That flew the Sofhj , and a Perfian Pnnee , 

That won three fields of SfiltAn Solyman ; 

I would orc-ftaretheftemeft ^esthat looke. 

Out-brave the Heart moft daring on tne earth , 

Plucke the young fucking Cubs from the Ihe-Bcarcj 
Yea , mock the Lyon when a tores tor pray. 

To win the Lady. But alas , the while 
If Hercules and lycha* play at dice. 

Which is the better man , the greatw throve 
May turnc by fortune from the weaker hand ; 

So is tt/ilcides beaten by his rage 

And fo may I , blind Fortune leading me , 

Miffc that which one unworthicr may attainc. 

And die with grieving, ter . Y ou muft take your chance. 

And cither not attempt to choofc at all , 

Or fwcare before you choofe, if you choofc wrong , 

Never to fpeake to Lady afterward ^ 

In way of marriage ; therefore b6 ad vis’ d . 

LMor. Nor will nor, come, bring me unto my chance. 
For. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard fliall be made. 

^er. Good fortune then. 

To mic me bUft or cutfqdft amongft men. Exeunt. 
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Enter the Clowue alone. 

f towns. Certainly, my confcicnce will ferveme to runae from 
this le we my Matter : the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me, 
favine tomeMhe.LaHnceletlobbe.^ocA Lancelet,otgooA Mbe, 
or good Lanncelet Jebbe,uft your Icgges, take the ftart, runne a- 
wav- my confcience fayes no , take heede honeft Launcelet, take 
heedc honeft Me, or as afore-faide hqncft Lmncelet lobbe, doe 
not ranne, fcorne running with thy hcclcs j well, the moft f oragi- 
ous fiend bidsme packe,/<* feyes the fiend, away fayes thg fiend, 
for the heavens roufeupa faraveminde fayes the fiend, and runne ; 
well, my confcience hanging about thcnecke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to me : my honeft friend Launcelet being ap honeft 
mans fbnne, or rather an honeft womans foxine ; for indeede my 
Father did fomething fmacke, fomething grow to j he had a kind 
oftaftjwelfmy confcience fayes Zrf»»c<r/« bouge not, botge fayes 
the fiend, bougenot fayes my confcience.; confcience, fay I, you 
counfdl wcll^ficnd,fay I, you counfdH .weH,to be rul’d by my cop- , 
feience, I ftiopid ftay with the lewe my Maftcr, (who God blefTc 
themarke) is a kinde of devili j ahdto rifnne away from the le w 
I fhouidbe ruled by the fiend, who faying your reverence is the 
devili hhnfdfe : certainly the lew is the very dcvill incarnation, 
and in my confcience, mj coafcience is but adcinde of, hard confei- 
ence, to otter to counlailcmc to. ftay With the lewe, hbe. ftead, 
gives the more friendly counfaile : I will tdhplelfiend, my .heeies 
ate at y.eur coifimandement, ry?'ill runnfe.^ 

4 - ‘ ^ .i ^ . 

Enter old (jobbo with a basket, 

gobho. Matter youpg-map , you I pray you, which is the way 
to maftcr lewes ? • 

O heavens, this is' my true begotten 'Fathcr,whp ;6e- , 
ing more then fand'blinde, hjgh gravell blinde,knowcsn 3 enot;| 
will try confufions with him. 

Cohbo. Mifter young Gentleman,! pray you which is the way 
to Mafter lewes. 

Launcelet Turne op on yourri^ht hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all bn your left ; marry atthe very nexc 
turnmg tame of no hand, but turne down indirctftl^^o the .Lewes 

C Gob be 
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Gob. Bs Gods foatics *t veill be a hard way to hit, can you tell 
me whether one Umedet that dwds with him, dwell w«h hitn 

^^^Lamcelet, Talk e you oif young marke mee 

nowe,tiowwUl I raife the waters; talkeyou of young MaOer 

^‘*Gobll['Ho Matter fir, hut a poore mans Sonne, his Father 

though I fay’c is an honeft exceeding poore nwn,- and God bee 

thanked well to live. n r 

Lmnc. w.1l,lethi$rathabewhatawlI,weBlkeofyoung 

Matter , , , t c 

Gob. Your vvorlhips friend and nr- 

Lame. But I pray you/^^»>old man,er^<>, I befeech you, taike 

you of young Matter 

Of L4«»cdf#antfhaUpleafcyour worttiip. 

LauM. Ergo, Matter Lamcelet, taike not of Matter LatmeUt 
Father, for the young. Gentleman according, to Fatca and ^tte- 
mc8,and fuch odd fayings, the Sifters three, and foch branches of 
learning, is indeede deceafed,or as you would fay in plainc termes,. 

gob. Marry^ Godforbid, the boy was the very ftaffe of my 

^ Lame. Doe Hooke like acudo^lI, or a horcll poft,a ftatt*e,or 

a wop : doe you know me father? 

Ahcketbeday, IknoweyonsotyomgGmt tmaii, 

but I pray you tell meei is my boy, God reft his foule, alive or 

dead. , t« t ^ 

LaHttc. Doe you not kno w m e Father r 

Gob. Alack fir I am Sand-blind,T know you not. , 

Lamcelet, Nay , indeede if you had your eyes you might fai/c 
o‘f the knowing of me ; it is a wife Father that knowes his owne 
childe. Well, old man, J will tcH you newesofyour Sonne, give 
mee your bleffing, truth will come to light, murder cannot bee 
hidde long, jf mans Sonne may, but in the ende, truth will, 

^'^^gobbo. Pray you fir ftand up, I am fure you are not Lamcelet 

^^^atmee. Pray you let’s have no mow fooling, about it, but give 

^ - 0lCC 
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fBce your bleffing : I am LoH»celetyo\xt boy that was, yonr fonne' 
that i», your childe that (hall be. 

Gob. I cannot thinke you arc my Sonne. 

Launc. 1 know not what I fhall thinke af that : bat I am 
Lamcelet the le wes man,and I am fure Margerie your wife is my 
mother. 

Gob. Her name is Margerie in deede, ile be fworne,if thou be 
Lamcelet, thou art mine owne flelh and blood : Lord worftiipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou got;thou haft got more hairc 
oa thy chinne,thcn Dobbin ray phihhorfe has cn his taile. 

Lame, It fhould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more haireofhis taile then I have of my 
ftce when I laft faw him. 

Cob, Lord how art thou changd : how doft thou and thy Ma- 
tter agree, I have brought him a prefent ; how grec you now ? 

Lame, Well,welI,but formineownpart,as I havc fctupniy 
reft to run away, fo I will not reft till I have runne fome ground ; 
my Matter’s a very Ic we, give him a prefent, give him a halter, I 
amfamifhtinhis fcrvice. You may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you arc come, give me your preftntto 
one Matter Bajfamo, who indeede gives rare new Lyveries, if I 
ferve not him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, fdr 1 am a Icwe if I 
ferve the Icwe any longer. 

Efiter Ba^anio with a follower or two, 

“Saf. You may doe fo,bat let it be lb hatted that lupper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiue of the clockeilee thefe Letters delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and defirc Gratiano to come anone to 
my lodging. 

Lame. To him Father. 

gob, God bltfle your worfliip. 

Ba^, Gramercic, wouldtt thou ought with me? 

Gob. Hccre’s my Sonne fir, a poore boy, 

Launc. Not a poore boy fir,but the rich lews man,that would 
fir, a« ray Father ttiali fpecific. 

Gob. He hath a great infedion fir, as one would fay to ferve. 

Laun, Indeede the fhort and the long is,I ferve the lew, and 
have a defireas my Father (hall fpccifie, 

C 2 Cob, 
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Goh. HisMifter andhe (favkig your vforflxipsrereretice^ar® 

^ ^ Lam. To be briefe, the very truth is, that having done 

me wrong, doth caufe n\e as my father bemg I hope an old man 

fhall fiatific unto you. , . ' , , ,,, « 

Ihave'-hecreadifli of Doves that I would beftow upon 

vouc w’orfliiPranclDayfliteis# t 

Lam. Inv«ybriefc,theaitfaimiKrtinenttom,W^^^ 

worlbip IKall know by this honeft old man, and though X lay if, . 
though old man, yet poore man my Pather« 

Baf. One fpeake % both, what would you ? 

Serve, yon fir. , - ■ 

Goh: That is the very defcA of the matter fir.* 

•Baf. J know thee well, thou haft obtain d thy luce, 

Shylocke thy Mafter fpoke with me this day. 

And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 

To leave a rich iewes fervice, to become 

The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

ciowne. The old proverb is very well parted bet ween my 
fter Shy lech and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and tiee 

54 ^ Thou fpeakft it well j goe Father with thy Sonne, 

Take leave of thy old Maftcr,_and enquire 

My lodging out; give him a Livery 

to©, heerc’s a limple lyne of life, heetes a fmall trifle of 
las fifteene wivcais nothing ; a leven widdowci and nme 
is a Ample comming in for one man, and then to fcape 
ThrSd to bcin perriilofmy life with the edge of ;^f«her^d 
here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune be a woman ^e s a g^o 
SfoJthlgerLFathercomc,lletakemylea^^ 
the twinkling. Exu Clowne^ 

Baf. 1 prav ciu:cgood 'in r 

Thcll' chines beuig oougHr oi'iicr-y bcttv> Vt ec< , 

Rcm^. ae in bfift, f-r = die nigbe : : 
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My heft eftcemd acquaintance, hie thee, goe. 

Lm» My heft endeavours lhall be done herein. Exit Leen, 
Enter gratiano. 

Gra. Where’s your Mafter? Leonar. Yonderfif he walkcs. 
1 Grati. Signior Bajfanie, Taf. Cyratiano^ 

Gra. Ihavcafuittoyou. Baf, Youhaveobtaindit. 

Gra. You muft not deny me, I muft goe with you to B^mont, 

Baf. Why then you muft, but heare me gratiano, 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold of voice. 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And ia lucb eyes as ours appeare not ftults: 

But where thou art not known , why there they Ihow 
Something too liberall; pray thee take paine 
To allav with feme cold drops of modeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit,leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be miftonftred in the place I goe to. 

And lofe my hope. Gra. Signsdr Bajfdniot heare me. 

If 1 doe not put o» a fober habite, 

Talke with refpeft, and fwcare but now and then, 

Wsare prayer bookes in my pocket, lookc demurely. 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figb and lay Amen : 

Vfc all the obfervance ©f civility, 

Like one well ftudied in a fid oftent 
Topleafe his Grandam, never truft me more. 

Baf. Well, we lhall fee ycur bearing. 

Nay, but Ibarre to night, you fhallnot gage me 
By what we doe to night. Baf. No, tliat were pitcy, 

I would intreat you rather to put on 
Your boldeft fute of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpofe merriment ; but fare you well, 

I have Ibme bufines. 

Gra, AndImufttoZorf»y 2 »andthercft, 

But we will vifit you at fupper time. Exemt. 

Enter leffica and the Clowne, 

^cf I arn forry thou wilt leave mv Father lb, 
vur houfe is hell, and thou a mc: r'- De”i;l, 

^3 
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Didft rob it of feme tafte of tediouftufTe ; 

But fare thee well, there is a Ducatc for thee. 

And LaHMcelet, foonc at fopper fliilt thou fee 
Lorenfo, who is thy ncw Matters guett. 

Give him this Letter, doe it fecretly. 

And fo farewell ; I would not have my Father 
See me in talkc with thee. 

Clowfte. Adie w, teares exhibit my tongae, moft beautiful! Pa- 
gan, moft fweet lewc ; if a Chrittian doc aot play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived; but adiew, thefc foolifh drops 
doe femething drownc my manly fpirit : adiew, Sxit, 

lef. Farewell good Launcelet. 

Alacke, what heinous finne is it in me 

To be alham’d to bee my Fathers child, I- 

Bat though lama daughter to his blood, | 

I am not to his manners : b Lorenfo, | 

If thou keepe promife I fhallend this ftrife, , I 

Become a Chrittian and thy loving wife. Exit, I 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenfo, SaUrjfno, etnd SttUnio, | 

Loren, Nay, we will flinkc away in Supper time, I 

Dilguifeusatmylodgingiandreturneallinanhourc. | 

Grat. We have not made good preparation. | 

Salxr, Wc have not fpokc us yet of Torch-bearers. | 

Sedan, Tis vile unlette it may be quaintly ordered, 1 

And better in my minde not undertooke. 

Loren. Tisnowbutfourcof clocke, we have two hoares 
To furnifh vs ; friend Letumdet whac’s the newes. / 

Enter Launcelet^ ^ 

Launceltf. And it (I'^all pleafeyoa to breake up this, it IKall j 
feeme to fignifie. _ 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a fairc hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on _ , 

Is the faire hand that *7rit. Grat, Love, newes in faith. 

Leinnc. By your leave fir. Loren, W hither goefi thou, i 

Launc. Marry fir, to bid my olde Matter the Ic we to fupto 
night with my new Mafter the Chrittian. 

Loren. Hold here, cjikc this, tell gentle .. 
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I will not faile her, fpcake it privatly. 

Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske to night, 
I am provided of a Torch'bearer, Exit Climne, 

SMr. I marry, lie be gone about it flraite, 

Snkn, And lb will!. 

Eoren, Meete me and GratUno^ at Gratietnos lodging 
Some boure hence. Tisgot d we doefo. Exit, 

Grat, Was not that Letter from faire hjftca, 

Loren* I mutt ncedcs tell thee all, ihe hath dire<ttcd 
How I Ihall take her from her Fatheti houfe, 
what gold and jewels flie is furniflit with, 

W hat Pages fiite tticc hath in readiuefle ; 

If ere the leweher Father come to heaven. 

It will be for his gentle daughters lake. 

And never dare misfortune croffe her fbotc, 

Vnlefle fhe doe it under this excule. 

That (he is ifltic to a faithlelTe lewe : 

Come goe with me, perufe this as thou goeft, 

Fairc lejftca fhall be my Torch-bearer. £xit. 

Enter levee eind hpftnetnthatveeis the Clovene, 

r- lew. Well, thou flialt fee, thy eyes fBall be thy judge. 

The diff.rcncc of old Shjlocke and Eajfanio j 
W hat lejpea, thou fhalt not gurmandtze 
As thou hatt done with me ; what lexica. 

And fleepe, and Ihore, and rend apparell out. 
lefsiealiiy. Clovene. Why 
Shj. V Vho bidsthec call ? T doe not bid thee call 
Clow, Your worfhip was wont to tell me, 

1 could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter lefsiceti 

lefsica. Call you ? what is your will ? 

I am bid forth to fupper lefsiea, 
here are my keyes : but wherefore lliould I goe ? 

I am not bid for love, they flatter me. 

But yet lie goe in hate, to fc cd upon * 
e prodigall Chrittian. lefsica my girle, 
i-ooketomy houfe, lam right loth to goe. 
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There is feme ill a braing towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money baggs to night, 

(lorone* Ibcfeech you fir goc, my young Matter 
doth expoa: your reproach, 

Shj, So doe I his. • , i 

Clo-mne, And they have confpired together, I will not fay yoa 
lhallfet a Maske, but if you doe, then it was not for nothing that 
my riofe fell a bleeding on blacke monday laft, at fixe a clocke ith 
morning, falling out that ycere on afh wenfday was foure yearc ia 
th’afcernoone. 

Shj, W hat are there maskes ? heare you me lefficdt 
Locke up my doores, and when you heare the drumme, 

And the vile fquealing of the wry-neckt FilTe, 

Clamber not yon up to the cafements then, 

Nor thraft your head into the publique ftrcctc. 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varhifht faces ; 

But flop my houfes cares, I meane my cafements, 

Let not the found ©f fhallow foppery enter 
My fbber houfe. By/rffo^/ftaffelfweare, 

I have no minde of feafting forth to o^ht : 

But I will goe : goc you before me firra. 

Say I will come. C lowne, I will.goe before fir. 

Miftrts looke out at window for all this, 

There will come a Chriftian by 
Will be worth a le wes eye. 

Shy, W hat fayes that foolc of H(t£itrs cfF-spriog ? ha, 

Jef. His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 

SBy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile-flow in profit, andhe fleepesby day 
More then the wilde-Cat ; drones hive not with me. 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I would havchim help to waft 
Hisboriow'cd puife. W cll leffisa^ot in, 

Perhaps T will returneimmediatly, 

Doe as I bid you, fhut doores after you, faft binde,'faft nnde. 
APiOverbenevtr ftaleinthriftieminde. 

lef. Farewell, and if my fortunebe not croft, 

1 have a Father, you a daughter loft. Sxit. 
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Enter the Mafkers, ^ratiano and Sderinol 
Grat. This is cbepeuthouft under which -Lorenfej 
Pefiredustomakeftaad. Saler. Hishoureis almoft paft. 

Gra. And it is marvel] he out-d wells bis houre. 

For Lovers ever runne before the clocke, 

Sa/er. O tennc times fafter Venns pidgeons flye 
To feale Loves bonds new made, then they arc wont. 

To kcepe obliged faith unfor feited. 

Gra. That ever holds : who rifeth from a foaft 
With that keene appetite that he fits downc ? 

Where is the horfe that doth untread againe 
His teadious meafiircs, with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them fir ft : all things that are. 

Are with more fpirit chafed then en/oyd. 

How like a younger, or a prodigal!. 

The skarfed Barkc puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg’d and embraced by the ftrumpet wind. 

How like the Prodigall doth fhe returnc 
With over-weatherd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leanc, rent, and begger’d by the ftrnmpec wind ? 

Enter Lorenfo, 

Sder, Heere comes more of this hereafter. 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode. 

Not I, but my affaires, have made you waitc : 

W hen you lhall pleaft to play the theeves for wives, 

He watch as long for you then : approch. 

Here dwels my Father lew. Hoe, whofe within ? . 

leffiea, above. 

lef, W bo arc you ? tell me for more certainety , 

Albeit He fwearc that I doe know your tongue. 

Lor. Zot'fwyo and thy Love. 

lef. Lorenfo certaine, and my Love indeed. 

For who love I fo much ? and now who kno wes 
But you Lorenfo, whether I am yours ? 

Lof. Heaven and thy thoughts are witneffe that thou art. 
lef Here catch this Casket, it is worth the paines, 
i am^glad tis night you doe not looke on me, 
ror I am much afham’d of my exchange ; 

b 
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But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that therafclves commit : 

For if they could, Cupid himfelfe would bluui; 

To fee me thus tranf-formed to a boy. 

Lor, Defcend, for you muft be my Torch- bearer*. 
lef, W har, muft I hold a candle to my Ihimes ? 

They in themftlves goodfooth arc too coo-light. 

WhVjtis an office of difcQvery, Lone , 

And I ftiould be obfeur’d. Acr. Soarcyou fweet, 
Even in the lovely. garnifli of a boy ; but come at once, 
For the clofe night doth play the runaway. 

And wcareftajdforat'S<«]r<<»wFeaft, ■ 

lef. r will make fafi the doorcs,aticl guild my fclfc - 
W ith fbme moe ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Grat. Now by my Hood a Gentile, and no lew. 

Lcr. Beihrow me but Hove her heartily. , . 

For fhee is wife, if lean judge of her, . - \ 

And fairc ihee is, if chat mine eyes be tmr,' . . 

And ti DC fliec is, as fhc c hath proov’d her.felfe if; , 

And therefore like’hcr fclfc, wife, fayre and true, , .. . , 
Shall file be placed in my conftanc foule. Enter It jjiat, 

V/bat, art thou come 1 on Gentlemen,away, ;; , . ; 

Our Masking mates by this time for us (lay* ■ Sxii, 
Enter Anthenio, ' 

Anth, Whofe there? 

Grat, Signior Anthonh ? 

Anth. Fie, fie Gratiano,virhCTC ZXQ all the reft ? 

Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ftay for you: 

No Maske to night, the wind is come about, . ■ 
prefcntly willgoe abourd. 

I have fent twenty cut to fccke for you. 

Gra. I am glad on’t, I defire no more delight, - 

Then to be under- fayle, and gone tonight. Exeunt, 

Enter Portia with Morocho, and both their traineSi 

^or, Goe, draw afide the Curtaincs, and difeovet- 
The Icverall Caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfc. 



the tjbterchant of Venietk 

Mor\ This firft of gold,who this lafcription beates, 
who chufeth me, jhaU gains what many men defire. 

The fccond Silver, which this promife carries, 

Who choefeth meefiall get eu much at hee defervee. 

This third dull Lead, with warning all as blunt, 
who chufeth mee, mufigive and hazard all hee hath. 
How lhall I know if I doc chufc the right ? 

Par, The one of them containes my pidure, Prince, 
ifyouchoofethatjthcH I am yours withal!, 

Mor. Some God dire<ft my judgement ; let me fee, 
1 will furvay th’infcriptions backeagainc : 
what fayes this Leaden Casket ? 
who choofeth me, mu ft give mdhazard all he hath, 

Muft give, for what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all. 

Doc it in hope of faire Advantages : 

A golden minde ftoopes not to fhowes of drofie, 
lie then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the Silver with her Virgin hue ? 
who choofeth me,fi>aliget as much as he deferves. 

As much as he deferves : paufe there Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand ; 

If thou beeft rated by thyeftimation. 

Thou doftdelervc enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady ; 

And yet to be afraid of my deferving 
W ere but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I defcrvejwhy thats the Lady, 

T do in birth deferve her, and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding ; 

But more then thefe,in love I do defervej 
What if I ftraid no farther,but chofe bcere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold t 
who choofeth me.Jball gaine what many men defire * 

Why thats the Lady, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kifle this fhrine,this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanian defats, and the vaftic wildes 
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Of wilde i^rahUzte as tjriiough-fares novv 

For Princes to come, view 

The watrie Kingdome, whcfe ambitious head 
Spcts in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To flop the forraige: fpiritS;, hut they come, 

As ore a brook e,.to fee faire 

One of thefe three containssher heavenly Pi^lurci. 

Ift like that Lead; cont-aints her? ’twere damnation^ 

To think e fo bafe a thought j it were too grolle 
To ribb her fcaredoth in the obfeure grave: 

Or fhall I thinkc in filver fhec’s immur’d. 

Being ren times undervalewed to ttyde gold. 

O finfuU thought, never fb rich a Jem 
Wasfetin worfethengold^ They have in 
A Coyne that beares the figure of an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s infculpt upoiu. 

But hccrean Angell in a golden B.-d 
Lyes all within. Deliver roe the Key, 

Here doe I choofe, and thrive [ as 1 may. 

For. Thcretake.it Princej and if my forme lie there',. ^ 

Then I am yours. 

Mor. O hell ! what have we hcare, a carrion death. 

Within whofe emptie eye there; is a. written fcroule ^ 
lie reade the writing. 

eyeU that glifiers u not gold. 

Often have jou heard that told, 
tJManj a man hie life hath fold. 

But mj oHt~fide to behold ; . 

Gnilded Timber doe wormes infold ’. 

Had you been as wife as bold, 

Toung in hmbes, in judgement old. 

Tour anfwere had not been infer old^ 

Tare yee wel!,your fute is cold. 

Cold indeed, and labour loftj 
Then farewell hcate, and welcome froft r 
Por/#4adiew, Ibavetoogreev’da heart. 

To take a tedious leave ; thu&loofers part. Bxk, 

‘Btrt, 



thet^erchamofHenm., 

Tori' AgcntleriddancMrawthe cuttaincs,go, 
let all «f his completion choofe me fo. Exeunt. 

Enter SalarinosXi^Solanio, 

Sal, VVhyraan Ifaw under fay Ic, 

VVith him is . gone along 

And in their Ship I am fure Lorenfo is nof. 

Sola, The villainc Jew with out- cries raifd the Duke, 
Who went with him to fearch Taf antes Ship. 

Sal. He came too late, the Ship was under Saile, 

But there the Duke was given to under ftand, 

That in a Gondylo were fecne together. 
torenfo and his amorous lefsie a, 

Befides, Anthonio certified the Duke 
They were not with Bafanio inhis Ship. ^ 

Solan, I never heard apaffion fo confus d, 

So ftrange, outragious, and fo variable. 

As the dogge lewe did uttetinthe ftrccts j 
My daughter, 6 my Ducats, 6 my Daughter I 
Pled with a Chriftim, 6 my Chriftian Ducats, 
luftice, the Law, my Ducats, and my Daughter,. 

A fealed bagge, two fealcd baggs of Ducats, 

Ot double Ducats, ftolnc from me by my daughter, 
And-Iewcls,two ftones,two rich and precious ftones, 
Stolnc by my Daughter : lufkice, finde the girle, 

Shec hath the ttoncs upon her,. and the Ducats. 

Salar, W hy , all the boyes in Venice follow him. 
Crying hh Stones, his Daughter, and his Ducats.. 

Solan, Let good Anthonio looke he keepe his day. 

Or he ftiall pay for this. 

Solar. Marry well remembred.j 
1 reafoned wkh a Frenchman yefterday. 

Who told me, in the narrow- Seas thaa part 
The Punch and E:iglifh, tneremife tried 
A Veffell of our Countrey richly fraught : 

J thought upon Anthomo v/henhe told mcj 
And wifht in filcncethat it were- rot his. 

Sol. You were beft to teil Anthonio what you heart, 
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Vet <3o not fuddcnly,foc ic may greeve hioit 
Sal. A kinder Gentleman treades nOt the earth, 

Ifnvr Bafa»hm.\deydlt)thoniepKti 
'Bapnio told him he would make feme ipced 
Of his returne; he anfwcrcdjdonotfo, 

Slumber not bufinclTe for my fake 
Bat ftay the very riping of the time, 

And for the lewes bond which he hath of me, 

Let it not enter in your minde of love : 

Be merry, and unploy your chiefeft thoughts 
To Courtfliip.and fuch faire oftents of love 
As (hall conveniently become you there, 

And even there his eye being big with rcares, 

Turning his face, he put his hand behind him. 

And with afle(5fion .wondrous fenfible 
He wrung Bapmo*s hand,and fo they parted. 

SeU I thinkc he oncly loves the world for him, 

I pray thee let us go and find him our. 

And quicken his embraced heavinefle 
W ith fome delight or other. 

Sal. Do we lb. Exeunt, 

Enter iVemjf,* and a Servitor. 
2\^r.Quick,quick I pray thee, draw the curtain ftrait, 
The Prince of Arragon hath tanc his oath. 

And comes to his cleSion prcfently. 

Enter Arragou^hx.xiit[t and Portia, 

For. Behald,therc ftaiid the Caskets noble Prince, 

If you choofe that wherein I am containd. 

Straight fhall our nuptiall rights be folemniz’d • 

But if you faile, without more fpcech my Lord 
You muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Arra. I am enioynd by oath to obferve three things, 
Firft,nevcr to unfold to any one 
Which Casket t was I chofe ; next, if I faile 
Of the right Casket, never in my life 
T o wooc a maide in way of marriage •• 









the (Merchaht of Venkf, 

Lamy,if I do faile in fortune of my cKoy fe, 

Immediatclytolcavcyou,andbcgone. 

T>or. To thcleinjunaions every one doth fwcare 

That comes to hazard for my wortblcffclelfe. 

^rr. And fo have I addreft mc;fortune now 
To my hearts hope ; gold,filvcr,and bafe lead. 

fyho choofeth me.ntufi give andhaz^ard all he hath. 

You fhall looke fairer ere I give or hazard, 

W hat fayes the golden cheft,ha,let me fee, 
who choofeth me,fl?aHgai»e what many wen defire, 

W hat many men defire that many may be meant 
By the foole multitude that choofe by Iho w, • 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
Which prices not to th’inhcritour,bntlikc the MartUt 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Even in the force and rode of caiualty. 

I will not choofe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I w'ill not jumpe wirheemmon fpirits. 

And ranke me with the Barbareus multitudes. 

W by then to thee then filvcr treafure houfe. 

Tell me ©nee more what title thou doeft beare ; 
who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferves : 

And well laid to; for who fhall go abQUC . 

To coHzenEortune,8ad be honourable, ^ 

W ithout the ftamp of merit, let none prefurae 
To wcare an undclervcd dignity : 

0 that efiates,degrecs,and offices, 

W ere not deriv’d conuptly,and that cicare honour 
Were purchaft by the merit of the wearer, 

How many then Ihould cover thatftand bare ? 
How.many be commanded that command ? 

How much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true fied of honour ? and how much honour 
Pitkt from the chaffe and ruinc of the times, 

Tobe new varniflit ; well, but to my choyfe. 

Wko^ choofeth we Jhall get as much as he deferves, 

1 will affiime defert j give me a key for this, 

And ioftantly unlock e my fortunes heerc. 
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Portia, Too long a paufe for rhat which you findethw, [ 
^rag. V V hat’s here ! the pourtrak of a bliakiiig Ideot, [ 
Prefeniing me a Scedulc •• I will rcade it. 

How much unlike art thou to Portia ? 

,How much unlike myhopes,anc! mydefervingsf 
PPho choofeth me, jhall hav£ ajhtuch a* he deferves , 

Did I deferve no moretban a fooles head ? 

Is that my prize ? are my deferts no better ? 

^or. To offend and /udge arediftin»5t offices, 

And of oppofed natures. Arrag, YVhat is here ? 

ThePire [even times truAthii, 

Seven times tryed thai.jtidgeptent U, 

’That did never choofe amife : 

Some there be that fhadowes kjjfe^ 

Such ha ve bat a jhadowes blif r, 

T here befooles alive 1 wts, 

Silver*d dre, andfo was thia.» 

Take what wife you wdlte bed , 

1 will ever be your head : 

So be gone ,yo» are ^ed, 

Arrag, Still more foolc l fhaUappeate 
By the time I linger here : 

With one foolcs head I came to weoe. 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew , He keepe my oath , 

Patiently to bcarc my wroth. 

For, Thus hath the candltf fing’d the itioath; 

O thefe deliberate fooles, when they doe choole, 

'They have their wifdomc by their wit to loofe. 

Ner, The ancient faying is no herefie , 

Hanging and wiving goes by deftinie. 

Por, Come draw the curtainc Nerrifa. 

Enter tJMeffengtr, 

Mejf, Where is my Lady ? 

I Per, Here, what would my Lord? 

Mef. Madam, thcre isa-lighted at your gate 




the MerchAnf of Venice* 

A voUBC Vcfietian, one that conics before 
To fignifie th’aproaehing of his Lord, 

From whom he bringetb fenfible regreets ; 

To wit, fbefides commends and curious breath) 

Gifts of rich value, ; yet 1 have not feene 
So likely an Eiiibafladour of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To fhow how coftl;^ Summer was at hand, 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, l am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fiy anone he is fome kin to thee, 

Thou fpcndft fuch high day wit in prayfing him 
Come, come, iV«^X!/^»for I long to fee 
(^kke Cufids Poft that comes fomannerly. 

Nerrifa. Bafanio, Lord, Love if thy will it be. 

Solanie andSalarino, 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Sal<»-i. Why yet it lives there uncheckt,that Anthonio bath a 
fliipofrich)ading wrackt on the narrow fcas ; the Goodwins T 
thiiilrf th^ call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fitall, where 
the ca’rcaffles of many a tall fliip lie buried, as they fay, if my Goflip 
Report bean honeft woman of her word, 

Solanio. I would flie were as lying a Goflip in that, as ever 
ktiaptGinger,or made her neighbours beleeve foe wept for the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of pro- 
lixity, of croffing the plain high way of talk e, that the good ^n- 
thoniOitht honeft <iA*thomo j O that I had a title good enough to 
keepe his name company. 

Salari. Comc,tbe fall flop, 

.Tc/4«o.Ha,what %eft thou, why the end is,hc hath loft a foip 

Salari. I would it might prove the end of his lofles. 

Solanio. Let me fay Amen betimes , left the Dcvill erode my 
^aycr ,for heerc he comes in the lik eneffe of a lew. , How now 
%/of ^,what newes among the Merchants ? . Snter Shy lake. 

knc'VTjnonefb wcll^Qont fb wclI,asyou>ofjttiy daugh- 

Salari. Thats certainc, I for my part knew the Taylor that 
«nadc the wings (he flew withall, 

E Sol, And 
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Solan. And Shylockfot his own part knew the bird was Hidge, ' 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the daaj, 

Shj. She is damnd for it. 

Salar. Thats,certaine,if the Dcvill may be her fudge* 

Shy, My own flefli and bloud to rebell. ' . • 

Sola, Out upon it old Carrion.rebels it at thtfeyeares* 

Shy . I (ay my daughter is my flcfli and my bloud. 

Selari, There is more difterence between thy flefh and h^, 
thenbetwecnjetandlvorie, more between your blouds , then 

there is between Red wine and Rennifli : battclJ;Us,do youheare 

whether have had any leffe at fea or no ? 

Shy. There I have another bad match, a bankrour, a prodigall, :■ 
who dare fcarce flic w his head pn the Ryalto , -a beggar that was 
ufd to come io fmug upon the Mart,-; let him looke to hi& bond, 
be was wont to call me Ufurer,Ict him lookc tp hi^ bond, ^He was 
went to lend money for a Chriftian curficj let him looke to his 
bond. v . . ( 

Salari. Why I am fureif he forfeit,, thou wilt not take his 
flefli, whats that good for ? ' . .,i.^ / 

Shyl. To bait fifli withall, ifit will feed nothiiig.eife^ v 
feed my revenge ; he hathidi%rac’d me, and hindred mehalfea : 
million, laughc at my loflcs, mock t at my gaines, fqornedjmy Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargains j- cooled myfri^ds, heated mine eae- 
mies, 3 nd whats bis rcafbn,! am a Jc jv, : Hath not a Jew cye^hath i 
notajewhands, orgMis, demenfions, fenfes, affections, ^ 

fed with the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons, fubjeato | 
the &me difeafcs,healed by the fame meapes, warpedand cooled ' 
by the fame Winter and Summer as a Chriilian is ; if you prick i«, 
do we not bleed, if you tickle us, do we not laugh j if you poyfon j 
us, do we not die, and if you wrong us,fhall we not revenge, ifw' > 
arc like you in the reft, wc will refemble you. in that. i 

wrong a Chriftian,what is his humility, revenge ? If a ChrutiM | 
wrong a lew, what fliould his fuff'erance.be by Chriftian exam* 
pie, why revenge ? The villany you teach me, I wiUexccute, and I 
itftiallgohard,butIwillbetterthcinftru<ftion, | 



the {^terchdnt of Venice-: 

Enter a man from Aathonio. 

G«itlemen,my Mafter t/4nthonio is at his houfe,a«d deflres 1 1 

fpeak with you both. ^ r , t.- 

Saieri. W c have been up and dbwn to leek him. 

Enter Tuball. 

\ 

Solanie, Here comes another of theTribe , a third cannot be 
matcht,unleffc theDevill hirafelfe turne lew. Exemt Gentlem, 

Shy. How now Tuhally what ne wes from genowa, haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

TnhaL I often came where I did heareof her, but cannot 

find her. . 

Shylocke. Why there,thcrc, there, there, a Diamond gone coft 
me twothoufand Ducats in Franckford , the curfe never fell upon 
cut Nation till nowjl never felt it till now, two thoufind Ducats 
in that, and other prccious,prccious jewels ; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her eare: would flie were 
hearft at my foot,and the Ducats in her Coffin ; no news of them, 
why fo ? and 1 know not whats fpent in the fearch : why thou 
lolTc upon Ioffe, the theefe gone with fo much.and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and no fitisfa^ion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ftirring 
but what lights a my fhouldcrs, no fighs, but a my breathing, no 
teares but a my fhedding, , ' 

T uhall. YeSjOther men have ilMucke tOjAnthonie^ns I heard, is 
in Genowa} 

Shy, What,wbat,what,illlucke,illlucke. 

Tnhati. Hath an Argofiecaft away comming from Tri^olU, 

Shy, I thank God,I thank God, is it true,is it true, 

Tuhall.l fpoke with fomc of the Saylcrsthat efraped th: wrak. 

Shy. I thank thee good good ne wes, good newes : ha, 

ha,heerc in Genowa, 

TubaH. Your daughter (pent in Genowa^ as I heard, one night 
fourcfcore Ducats* 

Shy, Thou ftickft a dagger in me,T fhall never fee my gold a- 
gaine.fourefcoure Ducats at a fitting/ourcfcore Ducats. 

Tuball. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice yhziiyfpxQ he cannot chufe but breake. 

E a Shy, I 
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Shy, 1 8fla my glad ©fit,IIc plague him,IIc torture him, 1 

glad ofit. * 

TuM. One of them flicwed me a ring that he had of vo». 
daughter for a Monky, ’ “ 

Shy. 0utuponhcr,thoutormrcftme7'»^4i?, it vraj jnyTur. 

kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Batchelor : 1 would not have 
given it for a wildernefie of Monkies. 

ThbaH, But is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay ,thatstrue,thars very rrur.go ice mean Of- 

ficer, befpeak him a fortnight before,! will have the heart of him 
if he fortcifjfor were he out of Venice I can majke what metfiban- 

dize I will : goT^bally ^d meet me at our Synagogue, go good 

T»^4//,st our Synagogue Exeunt,^ 

Epur “Baffa»ioyPmi4,Gratiafio^andall 
their traiites, 

Portia, Iprayyoutarry,paufe.adayortwo 
Before you hazz»rd,for in ehoofii^ wrong 
1 loofc your company j therefore forbear© a while- 
There’s fomcthingtclsmeCbut iris not love) f 

I wouldiior loofe you, and you know your felfe; ‘ 

Hate counfels not in filch a quality ; 

But left you fhould not underftand me well, [ 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue, but thought, | 

I would detain you here fome moneth or two > 

Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to choofc right, but then I am forfwor nc, ; 

So wall I never hc,fo may you mifle roc, ’ 

But ifyou do,youIe make me wifh a fintte, [ 

That I bad been for fw orn : Bt fhro w your eyes, 

T hey have ore-lookt me and divided me, 

One halfc of me is yours,the other halfe yours. 

Mine own I would fay .• but if mine then yours. 

And fo all y eurs j O thefe naughty times 
Puts barres between the owners and their rights. 

And fo though yours, not yours, (prov e it fo) i 

XetFortunegocohclljnotl. | 

I fpcak too long, but tis to peizc the time,. 






To eccb it,and to draw it oBt iniength, 

To ftay you from elcftion. 

Letmechufe, 

Fora8lam,IIiveuponthe«ackc. 

‘Per. Upon the rackcl2?-?p»w, then confelTc 
what trealon there ismingkd with yourlove. 

•Bat None but that ugly treafon of miftruft. 
Which makes me feare th’injoyUjg of my hove, 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tween fnow and fire, as treafon and my love, 

Bor, 1 ,but I feare you fpeake upon the racke 
VV here men enforced doipeak any thing. 

Ba^. Promife me life, and ilc confefie the tr»th. 

Bor, W ell then,confcffe and live. 

Prfjf. Confelfc and love 
Had been the very fumme of my confeflion ; 

O hapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwcrs for deliverapcc ; 

But let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

Bor. Away then,! am loskt in one of them, 
Ifyou do love me,you will find me out. 

Nerryjfa and the reft, ftand allaloofe. 

Let mufickc found while he doth make his doyfe. 
Then if he loofe he makes a Swan-like end. 

Fading in mufique. T hat the comparifon 

May ftand more proper, my eye fhall be the ftreame 

And watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And whatis mufique than ? Then mufiqueis 
Even as the flourilh,when frue fub/eds bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is, 

As arc thofe dulcet founds in break of day* 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-groomescarc, 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
With nolcflc prefence,but with much moie love 
Then young AlcideSfVrhtn he did redeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by bowling Troy 
To the Sea monfter : I ftand for facrifice. 

The reft aloofc arc the Dardanian wives ; 
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With bleared vilages come forth to view 
The iflac of th’exploit : Go Hercules^ 

Live thou, I live with rauch,much morediimay) 

I view the fight,thcn thou that mak*ft the fray. 

A Song the tvhilfi Biffanhcontmients on the Catk^ts^ 
to himfeife, 

TeU me where is fancie hred. 

Or in the heart, or in the head j- 

How begot, how Honrijhed? Recite, repUe, 

It is ingendred in the eye. 

With gaK,ing fed, and Fancie dies. 

In the Cradle where it lies, 

Letfts all ring F ancies knell. 

He begiH it. 

Ding dong,hell. 

All. DtngjdongJbeH. 

Baf. Somay the outward fhowes be leaft thcmfclves. 
The world is ftill deceav’d with ornament; * 

In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being feafoa’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfeuresthe fliow ofevill. In religion, 

W hat damned error but feme fober brow 
W ill blefle it, and approve it with a text, 

Hiding the grofhisffc with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo fimple,but alTumes 
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfc 
As ftayers of fand,wcarc yet upon their chins 
The beards ©f Hercules,v>A frowning OHars, 

Who inward fcarcht,bave lyvers white as milke. 

And thefe aflume but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 

And you fiiall fee fis purebaft by the weight, * 

Which therein works a miracle in nature. 

Making themlighteft that weare moft of it t 
So arc thofe crifped fnaky golden locks 
W hich makes fuch wanton gambals with the wind 



t^erchamofvenief* 

Upon fuppofed f3ireHeflc,often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, 

The fcnll that bred them in the fcpulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled Ihore 
To a moft dangerous fea ; the beauteous fcarfe 
I Vailing an Indian beauty j In awoi;d. 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To iutrap the wiftft. Therefore thcn,thou gaudy gold 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee. 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge^ 
Tween man and man : but thou,thou meager lead 
W hich rather tbreatneft then doft promife ought, 

. Thy paicnefle moves me more then eloquence. 

And hccre chufe I Joy be the confequence. 

For. How all the other paflions fleet to ayre, /. 

L As doubtfull thoughts, and ralhimbracMderpaire.; 

And Ihyddring feare, and green-eyed /ealoufic. 

0 love be moderate,allay thy extafie, . 

In mcaliirc reine thy joy, leant this exceflej 

1 feele too much thy blcflihg,makc it Ic fle, 

For feare I forfeit. 

Baf, Wbatfindihecre? 

’ Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 

Hath come fo necre creatipn ? move thelc eyes ? 

I Gr whether riding on the bals of mine 

Seeme they in motion ? Here are fever’d lips 
! Patted with foger breath, fo fweet a barre 

^ Should fonder foch fweet friends ; heere in her baires 

I ThePainterplayesthcSpyder,and hath woven 

[ A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts of men 
Fafterthen gnats in Cobwebsjbut her eyes, 

Kow could be fee to do theoa ? having made one. 

Me thinks it fliould have power to ftcale both his, 
r And leave it fdfc unfurnifht : Yet lookc bow farre 
The fobflance of my praife doth wrong this fbadow 
In under prifing ir,fo ferre this fhadow 
: Doth lirope behind the fubftanc e. Hcrcs the fcrowlc, 

* ii>e continent and fommarie of my fortune. 



•Xhi CmicS 

Touthat chafe not by the view 
Chaneeaif4tre,andchufe M true : 

Since t hie fortune falls to you. 

Be content, and feeke no new, 

If you be well pleafd with this, 

And hold your fortune for your bliffe^ 
Turneyouwhereyour Lady is, 

tAnd claitne her with a loving kiff^r 

A gentle fcroulc ; Fake Lady, by your leav'e, 

I come by note to give, and to rcce^e^ 

Like one of two contending in a prtee 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing apf^aufe and vniverl^I {hour, 

Giddy in fpirit,ftill gazing in a doubt 
W hether thofe pcalcs of praife behis or no : 

So thrice faire Lady ftand I,cvcn fo, 

As doubtful! whether what f fee be ttue, 

Until! confirm’d, fign’djtatificd by you. . 

For. You fee me Lord Taftnio wneffc^I Itand, 
Such as I am ; though for my felfc alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifli 
To wifh my fclfe much better;yet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my felfc, 

A thoufand times more faire.ten thoufand times 
More rich, that oncly to ftand high in yout account, 

I might in vertucs,bcauties,lrvings, friends, 

Exceed account : butthefuUfummeofme 
Is fumme of fomething : which totcrmemgroflCj 
Is an unleffon’d Girle,unfchoord,unpra6kiced; 
Happy in this,fhe is not yet fo old 
But fhe may learne -.happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull,but fhe can learne ; 

Happiefl of all, is thather gentle fpitit 
Commits it lelfe fO your< to be dircifled. 

As from her Lord,herGovernour,hcrKing. 

My felfc,and what is mine,to yon and yours 
Is now converted. But no w I w^is the Lord 



the Merekmt »f re»ke , , 

Of this faire mahlion, matter of my fervants, 
^ceneorem/felfetandeven^^ 

^ishoufe,thcferervirits,^nd this fame 

Arc yours, my Lord , 1 give them with this ring, . 
Which when you part from, loofe, Of giveaway, ^ ^ 

Let it prefage the ruinc of youyove. 

And be my vantage to exclaime On you. ■ , , ‘ ; 

Baf Madam, you.have bereft - ,.C 

Onely my tod rpcafeestd you w 

And there is ftich confiifion in niy pow'crs, 

As after fomc Oration fsM^ 

By a beloved Prince, thete doth a^pcarc 

Among the bHZzing pletffed multitude. 

Where every fomething being blent togetnet, ; 

Turncs to a Wilde of nothing , faye d to 

Expreft,and notexpreft :but when thjsBing 
Parts from this fitiger,then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fey dead. . . 

Ner. My Lord and Lady,it fs now our time , * 

That have flood by and Icen out wifhCs pf dfper. 

To cry,good ioy,good joy,my Lord and lady, 

<?r4. My Lord i?4/4»#bj-and my gentle Lady, 

1 wilh you all the jdy that you can with .* r 

For I am fure you can wifh hone from me ,: 

And when your honours meShe to folii'mnize 

T he bargainc of y out faith, I do befccch you. 

Even at that time I may be married to. 

Bag, With all my heart, G thou canft get a wife. 

Grat, Ithankeyour tordfhip,yoHhaVe got meonc. 
MyeycsmyLordcanlookeasfwiftasydUrs..* 
Youfawthemiftr«s,IbehcIdthemaidv 
You lov’d,I lov’d for intermiffion. 

No more pertains to me my lord then you ; 

Your fortuae flood upon the Casket there, 
Andfodidmmetdas^them^^ 

For wooing beer e untilri fw 

And fwearing till my very rough was dry 

With oathes of I6ve,at laftjif proroile Iw 



I got 
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The Comicatl HifiorU of . j 

I got a protnife of this ^aire one heere 

To have her love : provided that your fortune j 

Atchiev’d her miftres. i 

Ner, Madam it is,lo you ftand pleafd w^itnall, ^ 

And do you mean good faith ? 

(jr4. Yes faith ray Lord. 

2?«f. Our feaft (hall be much honoured in your mariagci 
Gra. Weel play with them the fiift ooy for achoufanddHatj; 

Ner. JVhat.and flake down? 

No,wc fhall nere win at that {port and flake downc. 

But who comes hecre ? Lorer,::.g and bis Infidell ? 

W hat, and my old r<rwr«-*» friend 

Lorenfbdeflica,<««<^ Salcrio? 

/row» Venice. 

"Bajfa. Lorenzo and SAlerie^welcotat hither,. 

If that the youth of my new intrell here 
Have power to bid you welcome by yQur leave. 

Ibid my friends and countreymen. 

Sweet 'Tertia welcome. ' 

For. So do I niy Lord, they are istitcly welcome. 

Lor. I thanke your honourjfor my part my Lord,. 

My parpafe was not to have feen y bu here, 

But naeetxng with by the way, 

He did inttcacc me pafl all faying nay 
Tocomo with him along. 

SaI, I did my Lord, 

And I have reafon for it,Sigmor 
Gommends him to you. 

Jflyjjr. Ere I ope his Letter 

J pray you tell me how my good friend doth. ^ 

SaI. Not fick my Lord,iinleirc it be in mind, 

Nor wcIljUnkfle in mind : his letter there 
W ill fhe w you h ;s eflaic. open t nelttteri . 

Gra JVemj(/4,checryondftrangcr, bid her welcome. 

Your band .9/*/rr»<i,wbats the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good Anthonio f 
I know he will be glad of our fucceffc, 



the (Ji^terchantfif ytpice* 

i i There are feme fhre wd contents in yond fame papcr^, 
That ftcales the colour from Baf{ anio y checke. 

Could tumc fo much j — r- ^ 

Ofany conftant man : what worfe j^orfe ? 

With leave Bafanio 1 am halfcyo^ fclte, 

And I mull have the halfc ofany thing 

That thisfame Paper brings you. 

OfwectFw/M, 

Hetcareafewofthc unpleSfaafft words 

That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady, 

When I did firfUmparc my love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I had 

Rannc in my vcines,! was a Gentlemati, 

And then I told you true r and yet dccrc Udy 
Ratine my fcife at nothfeg,you fhall lee 
How much I was a Braggart, when I told you 
My flate was nothing,! fhonld th<m hay? rdd you 
That I was worfe then nothing ; for indeed 

I have ingag’d my fcife to a deerc friend, 

Ingag*d my friend to bis meere cncmie, 

Tofeedmymeancs. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body of my friend. 

And every word in it a gaping wound 

Iflkinglifcbloud. Butisic true 

Hath all his ventures fail’d,what not one nil ? 

From Tripoiitfiotn tJiLexie* and Stt^landf 
Yxoca Lubon,BarharyyVaA India, 

And not one Vcflell fcape the dceadfull touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks? 

Not one my Lord. 

Befidcs,it Ihould appcare,thatif hehad 

Theprefent money to difrharge the /(nr. 

He would not take it: never md I know ^ 

A creature that did bcare the fhape bfinan 
So keen and greedy to confound a man, 

F* 
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Heplycsth^ jpp)^catra^ ., 

And doth impeach ?,hj?irccc^o^ 

If they deny hini juftice^X^cwK M .* : * .. 

Ofgreateft poit h«vcall ,,. 

But none can dnve mm frisffl.tn® envious plea 

Jeff. When 1 wat ^ j..„ 

ToTuh/hn&to C^Mcomtr^^^ , ,,j 3 ,. ;u: 

That he would rather have Anth^mo / ^ 7 . 

Then twmy tilths thc?^^fth^|^^e ^ j , ';L,r- 
That he did owe him ; a!Ml^iJ^.Jy,roy J 6 rd, j ^ j 

If Law^authority, and power. ^cuynoV; :^ ;. -H i i;^. ., = ' 

It will go hard with poore \ „o < UojvS f 

Per. Is It ywr decrc 

Beff. The deereft | h has 

Thcbeuconditiondanduaweafie|§ 3 . 
Indoingcurtefies : and^Memwhprn r ■\,.y ^.Zu 

The ancient Roman honqn^^mqreappca^^^ s, ' •.■ . ; ;f vV 

Tbcnany- that aki iindT 

/(jy. WhatfunimeowKhf .-,v; b ■ . - ■■;! 

Taf. For me three tiiqp^n4jpufaicsi-i oj 
For. What no morcj^gy him.Jfix;thou 6 nd,andd«fattihehM^ 
Double fix thoafand.and the^^ 5 fhJe^jte|y/^ ., ,. -/i 
Before a friend of this def^fapypni. iqr.p r. ji i:? .'■;• !••-' vi jvo b" \ 
Shall lofc a hairc threugh,5<i|J^> 3 ,j,q 

.bui Jd 3riU?' ^ 

Firft go withmetq f;hu?jthjan4:<aU.m>e^f«> ■ ! I ' ? M 
And then away to i^'r^f;.tO;ypur:/yjsi)d j<ljnioP^n\r.s»-; v :•• •: 
For never (ball you lie by avifi 

With an unquiet %|k, lX/?»:.ft3ll4*}vejgPld;a^V *>no ion ba' 
To pay the petty debt twenty i iO 

Whenit is paid, bring your true friend " r.n; T ’ . . 

My maid Nerriffa^ad my (elfcm^ane.umc ;: . a 

W ill live as Maides and W^w.qsr; /;<smeawayjrr \ ^ jrfT 

For you (hall hence uppnm W^&^dh^iday t ,iia t;H 

Bid yqprfiicnds !, 3 ij}sio A 

Since you arc deerc bought;,!, whl lpye-voudeferc. ^ ^ 

Butletmchearc the letterof yourfrienT 



il3(24(yihmriif'Vepi<u 

Sweet Baranio, mj !^p hive aH wifearied \ itiy Crediiiirsjrm 
c^Htllm efUteuver) UWy my htidto thejtwitferpii, Mdji^fein 
y, J it/t u imfc ffibli J p/eielii li^e^Mdehj grtcletrdhtiteee^jvu 
W tif J might ht fee j/ett *t mj deMh: «omithfi Adding, tijeyeur 
peejure,iy jtnr love do mt 'ftrjTVAiepk^^^ my letter. 

q>or. O love ! dilpatch allbufineffe and be gone. 

Since I have your goed leave to go away, 

I will make hafte J bin till J com^ againe. 

No bed (hall ere be guilty of eny ftayi 

Nor re ft be inierpoler twixt us twaine» £xemtt, . 

Enter the 7c?r,<i»4!Salerioi<w«(Anthonio, 

Atidtbe Iayiori\ ... 

Jew, la>yloriteoketohim,telloctjtneofmcrcy. 

This is the foole that lent cut money grAti*. 
lay lor,lcoke to him. 

%^rnth. Heare me yelgood il^/ffc^r, 

Jiw. tie have my bond, (peak not againfi my bon#i 
I have fworne.ari ©athjthat 1‘ydll havemy bond s 
7h( u all’dft me d< g before thou hadfl a caufe, 

But fince I am adipgjbewarc mv phangs. 

The Duke (hall grant me lufticc;! do wemder 
Thou naughty that: ihcp art ft) ^nd 

To come abroad with him at his'requeft, 

^n. ] pray thee heareme fpeatk., 

Jew, He have my bond, I Will not heare thee fpeake, 

He hive my bond, and therefore (peak no more, 
lie not be made aiofr and^lfqydc ftjple. 

To (hake the bcad,reient,and'figh,and-ye'eid 

To c hrifiian interce(k)rs i foUow not, 

lie have no fpeakmgiI ;Win have ti y bond. EMit lew'». 

Itisthemoftimpenitrablceuire 
lhat ever kept with men. . ; 

*/a». let him alope^ , . 

IlefollowhimnomorcwithbootlcffepiMygri,- 
Hclceksmy Iife,hisresfon'wei(lkaow.| , 

^ oftdekverdhim hisfoifeitarcB. 

F3 Miteyy 
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Exeunt, 



Tth< Comic aH BifiorU of 

Many that have at times made mone to me, 

Therefore he hates me, \ 

Sd. I am furc the Duke will t^cver grant 
Tbisiorfciturctohold. r 

^nt. TheDiikc cannot deny the courfe of Law . 
Tor the Commodity that ftrangers have 
With us inr<r>»r#^,if itbedcnyed, 

Will much impeach the juftice of the Rate, 

Since that the T rade and Profit of the Cine 
ConfiQcth of all Nations. Therefore go, 
Thefegriefes and Ioffes hath fo bated me 
That 1 ftiall hardly fpare a pound of tlclh 
To morrow, to my bloudy Creditor. 

WcU laylor on, pray God 2 ?<<j[p«wo come 
To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not. 

Enter Portia, Herr iffa,Lorenzojeflxca,4»<^ * 
of Portia’s, 

Lor. Madam,althoughI fpeakitin yo«r prefcnce. 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of gold-like atnitie, which appcarcs moft ftrongly 
In bearing thus the abfence of your Lord, 

But if you knew to whom you fhew this honour. 
How true a Gentleman you fend rcliefe. 

How deerc a Lover of my Lord your husband, ' - 
I know you would be pr ouder of the worke. 

Then caftomary bounty can enforce you. 

Per. I never did repcntfcrdoirg good. 

Nor (hall not now : for in companions 
That do converfe and waft the time together, 
Whofc foules do bearc an equall yoke of love. 
There muft be needs a like proportion 
Oflyniaments,of manners, and of fpirit-j 
Which makes methiakethatthis «^«/i&tf«w 

Being the bofbmeLo\re)r of my Lord, > 

Muft needs be like my Lord. If it be fo* 
HowUttlcis the coft I have beftowed 
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thxM or chant of Vemoel' 

In ptjrxhafing the fembhnee of my fbulc j 
From out the ftate of hcllifli cruelty : 

This comes too neerc the praifing of my fclfe. 

Therefore no more of i t . hcere other things 
Lertnfe I commit into your bands, 

1 he husbandry and mannage of my houfe. 

Until! my Lords returnc : for mine own part 
I have toward heaven breath'd a fecrct vow. 

To live in prayer and contemplation, 

Ooely attended by Nerrtjfa here. 

Untill her husband and my Lords rcturne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off. 

And there we will abide. Ido defire you 
Not to deny this impofition. 

The which my Love, and fbme neceffity 
Now layes upon me. 

Loren. Madame, wirh all my heart; 

I /ball obey you in all faire commands. 

Por. M- people do already know my mjfid. 

And will acknowledge you and lejpca 
In place of Lord Eafanio and my fclfe. 

So fere you well till we (hall meet again. 

Xor. Faire thoughts and happy houtesatrend on you* 

I wifii your Ladifhip all hearts content. 

7or, 1 thank you for your wi/h,and am well plcafd 
To wi/h it back on you : fare you well Ie£ka. Exeunt. 

No.w B*lthafer^% I have ever found thcc honeft true. 

So let me find thee ftill ; take this fame letter. 

And ufe thou all th'endevour of a man. 

In /peed to MumunjAc. thou render this 

Into my coufins hand Yio&xyc Belearioy 

And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 

Bring them I pray thee with imagin’d Ipccd 
.Unto the Tranc(ft to the common Ferry 
W hich Trades to Venice ; wafte no time in word 
gone,l /ball be there before thee. 

^dtha. Madam, I go with all convenient fpeed. 

Come cniVrm/^i have worke in hand 

^ That 




That you yet kno vr not of j wecle fte oar haabaoda j 

Before they think of us? 

When we .re both nccoM'edteyo^Sn>e». ’ 

Into a manly ftride, and , tel/auaitit lyes, 

Like a fine bragging youth .♦’ . 

Hhw honourable Ladies ioueht my Ipje, 

Which I denying, they 

fSmd aw tticke of thefebt.g«u.g J*4«. 

Which I will praftife. 

Werrr.Why,(hattwee^m^ , 

‘Port, fie,what a <|aeftiotv8that ?- ^ 

If thou wert n<re a Icw^ loterpreiw ! ^ 

Batcome,fletdlthed«y*^^ 

When I am in my Goachy whtchl^fo^ 

At the Parke gate rand-chcrofoM-hafte away,^ ^^ 

Por we muft meafure twentieiiitlescoday. • ; ■ 

c/aw. 

belaiduponthc Ch Wien, 'fe** , j f„j|j ™ agiiatioa «( 

was alwayesplaine wi* yiMi and 

the matter i thtnefotebe ofg^.eheere^.fM^^ 

damnM.thereiaburOTeJopein!tthM^d9«yoiMny » 

that is tatakinde nf baftatdhopeneitl.^ 

, lef. And what hope :s that, I pray thee ? 










the Merck Ant of yenice. 



C/aw«. M.ryyonmaypartlyhoM that yont fathefgot yoa 
"“fXIThat wert'kfZf 

^ ^mother flmnld both by father aW 

fan into f 



‘=S”U*nmote^^ 

'f«s?eSpr::X"fV 

cater^we fhall not fhortly have a rafher on the coales for money, 

*” * Enter LoreuM, 

• « « r m^v«M*a W/M1 lie comes* 



Te^i lie telmy husband LaunceUt vrhatyou fay;herc he comes. 
X,ir». I fhall grow jealous of you flrortly lattncelet,\iyo\i thus 

y»Sot fcateas £w«« ,I;».«/«aWI.« 

out betels me flatly thcre’sno mercy for me in heaven , becrafe 
lam a Jewel daughter ; andheftyesyou ate no good member of 
Accomm<OT-wcdth,foriaconvcrtingJcwcs to Chnftians. you 

M Mfwer that better to the common- wealth than 

you an the getting upoftheiVtf^rew belly.- the Moore is with 

^^?/wif?*lfS*machthat the Moore fhould be more then rea- 
foo I but if fhebe lefle then an honeft woman, flic is mdeed more 

* How every foole can play upon the word , I think the 

btft grace of wit will fliortlyturnc into filence , and difcourfc 
grow commendable in none onely but Parrats ; go in firra,bi<J 
them prepare for dinner. 

Clown. That is done fir, they have allftoraacks. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit feapper are you, then bid them 
prepare dinner. 

Clown. That is done to fir,oneIy cover is the word, 

Lo/rtn. Will you cover than fir? 

CloTffn, Not lb fir neither,! know my duty. 

G 






The CbmicAU HifiorU of 

Loren Yet more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou (T.. 
:he whole wealth of thy wit in an inftant?f pray thee underft’^ 
I plain man m his plain meaning; go to thy feflowes bid^^' 
:over the table.ferve in rh<» mear anA «,:ti 



CW Fdrthetablefir,itaiilbefer.>din,J^^^^^ 

fhall be cover d,for your commingin to dinner fir, whv St S' 
as humours and conceits fliall go vcrnc. 

Loren, Q deare difcretioo, how his words are lilted ^ 
The fbole hath planted in his memory * 

An Armic of good words, and I do knew 
A many fooles that ftand in better place, 

Garnifht like him,that for a trickfie word 
Defic the matter : how chccr’ft thou 
And now good fwecc lay thy opinion. 

How doft thou like the Lord Bafanio'swik^ j 

Lf, Paft all expreffing, it is very meet 
The Lord live an upright life? 

For having liich a blefiing in his Lady, 

He findes the joyes of heaven here on earth. 

And if on earth he do not meane it. 

In reafon he Ihould never come to heaven. 

W hy,if two gods fliould play fame heavenly matebi. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And Portia One i there muftbe Ibmething clle 
Ptund with the other, for the poorc rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Zere«. Even fuch a husband 
Haft thou of me,as file IS for a wife, 
itjfi. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that f • 

Loren, 1 will anone,firft let US go to dinner ? 

Nay,lctme praife you while 1 have a ftomack. . > i. . , 
Loren. No,pray thee let it ferve for table talke, - ,i ? 
Then how fo ere thou Ipeakft, mong other things, 

Ilhall di^eft ir« 

Well,ilefct you forth. Exeunt. 

Enter theBuke^thetMagni^eoesfiAnthoma, A " 

- Bafanio,andGratiano, 

J>uh£. What,is^iV^e»wheerc? 

Autht Ready, 




the (J^terchant.of Venice, 

'A»ih. Ready, fo pleafe your Grace. 

Duke. I am forry for thee, thou art come to anlwef 
A ftony Adverfary,an inhumane wretch, 

Uncapablc of pitty,voyd,and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Anth, I have heard 

Your Grace hath tane great paines to qualific 
His rigorous courfe ; but fince he Hands obdurate. 

And that nolawfull mcanes can carry me 
Out ofhis envies reach, I do oppqlc , 

My patience to his fury, and an arm’d 
Tofuffcrwithaquietneflcoffpirit, ^ 

The very tyranny and rage of hi?f 
Duk«* Go one and call the Jew: into the Court. 

Salerio, He is ready at,thed 0 re,he comes my Lord 
Enter Shjiocke, 

Buke . Make roome,and let him ftand before our fiice. 
ShjlocKfjihs world thinks, and I thinke fpto. 

That thou but lead’ll: this faftiion of thy malice. 

To the laft houre of a<ft, and then tis thought 
Thonw’lt Ihe w thy mercy jand remcff fc more ftrange, 
Than is thy ftrange appiranp cruelty ; ' 

And where thou now exaifts the penalty, 
which is a pound of this poore Merchants fleih. 

Thou wilt not oncly loofe the forfeiture. 

But toucht with humane gentlencfle and love,’ , 

Forgive a moy tie of the principall, 

Glauncing an eye of pitty on his lolfes. 

That have of late fo hudlcd on bis backe, 

Enow to prefle a royal! Merchant do wn ; 

And pluck commileration ofhis ftate, 

Frombralfie bofomes,and rough hearts offliat. 

From ftubborne Turkes,afid Tatwra never train’d 
To Offices of tender curtofic j 
We all expea a gentle aofwcr Je w.' 

Ifw, IhavepolTeftyourGraceofwhacIpurpofei 
And by our holy Sabbaoth have I fwornc 
Jc have the due and forfeicoT my Bond, 

“ Ga 





The Comtcall Hijlorieof [ 

Ifyou deny it,let the danger light [ 

Vpon your Charter, and your Cities freedome. 

You’i aske me why f rather chufe to have 
A weight of Carrion flcfijjthcn to receive 
Three thoufand Ducats : lie not anf wer that, ' 

But fiy it is my humour, is it anfwercd ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, - ^ ^ 

And i be pleafd to give ten thouland Ducats f 

To have it baind ? whac«are you anfwcrd yet ? ' I 

Some men there are love not a gaping Pig i si V;:,*,; «. 

Some that are mad if they behold a Cat ; ■ 

And others when the Bagpipe fings ith nofe, 

Cannot contain their Vrint for aftcAion. ' 

Maftersof pafllonlwayesirtothfc mood • ' 

Of what it likes or loathes^tiow for y our anfwcr f ■ 

As there is no firme teafon to be rendred , 

Whyhccannotabideagapingpig; 

Why heaharmckflcneceflary Cat ; ^ ^ 

Why he a woollen bagpipe'; but offeree ' 

Muftyecld to filch inevitable fhame, '' * > 

As to offend bimfelfe being offended : • , r 

So can I give no reafon, nor I will not, ‘ 

More then a lodg’d hate, and a certain loathing 
1 bcare I follow thus \ ‘ 

A loofing fute againft him : are you anfwercd ? 

Bajf. This is no anfwer thou unfeeling man,. 

To excufe the currant of thy cruelty. . 

Jew. I am not bound to pleafe tbee with my anfwers. L 

T»ijf Do all men killthethings they donot lov^ ? i 

Jew. Hates anvmanthcthing he would not kill? ^ ; 

“S^Jf Every cff:ncc is not abate at firft? 
lew.yv hat wouldft thou have a Serpent Ring thee twice ? . 

^nth. I pray you think you queftion with the ^ 
You may as well go ftand upon the Beach, ^ 

And bid the mainc flood bate his uluallhcighfj 
You may as well ufe queftion with the W oolfe. 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleat for the Lambe ; 

You may ai well forbid the mountainc of Pines ^ 








the Merchant of Vemee* 

't o 'wae their high tops, at , d to make no noiTe, 

W hln^bey ateietten with the guffs of heaven ; 

You may aswelldoany tbingmoft hard 
As leeke to toften that then which what s harder : 

Hisjewilh heart?tbereforeIdobefcech you 

Make no more i €. rs,ufe no ferther meancs. 

But with all briete and plaine conveniency 
Let me have judgcment,and the lew his will'^ 

For thy three thoufand Ducats here is fix. 

7 ^/* Ifevery DucatinfixthoufandDacats 
W ere in fix partsjand every part a Ducat, 

I w* uH not draw them, I would have my Bond. 

P»j^.rtow fhalt thoU hope for mercy rendring none? 
i/’B'.W hat judgement fhall I dread doing no wrong ? 
Yi u have among y ou many a purchaft flave. 

Which like \ our A{fes,and your D< gs gnd Mules, \ 
Ycuuf; inabjciffand inflav fepa-^ts, 

Becaufe you bought thtm,fhaM 1 lay to you. 

Let them be frcc,marry them to your heircs ? 

Why fweat they under burthens?let thdr beds 
Be made as loft .>s yoiirs,and let , their paJlata 
Be fcalon’d with fuch viandsryou will anfwer. 

The Haves are ours,fodp lanlwer you : 

The pound of flclh which Idemaund of him 
Is decrcly bought.as noineand Lwillhavc it : 

Ifyou deny mcjfie upon your Law, 

1 here is no force in the Dcci ecs of Venice : 

I ftand for jurgement, anfwer (hall I . have it ? 

Duk. Upon my power ( may difinifte this Court, 

Unit fie a learned Dc6f or, „ 

Whom I have fent for yp determine this, L 

Come here to day ? 

.^4/.MyLord,hcreftay«swithout' 

A Bit flcngcr wkh lefiers from the Doctor, 

New come from 

T)mke, Biing us the Letters. Call the Meft^ger. 
Bnff. Good cheere Anthonio : what man',coursgeyet: 
Tht Jew fiiall have myil€lh,c>lood,bone8 and all, 
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The Comicall Hijierie of 



Ere tliou flialc lofe for me one drop oFbload. 

t!y4nth, lama tainted Weather of the flocke, 

Meeteft for death, the weakeft kinds offruit 
Dropsearlieft tocheground,andfolecmej *- 
You cannot better be inipIoy’d,5«?jf4W5, 

1 hen to live (li!l and write mine Epitaph ? 

Sfster 2^rrifa, 

Duke. Citncyowf^oiti Tadua from Be ff (trio ? 

^(er. From both ; my t BeUario greets your Gracci 
Bajf, Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carueftly ? 

Jew, To cut the forfeiture from that Barikirout there. 
Grat. Not on thy, fbule : but on thy fbule barlh Jew, 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keen6 ; but no mettle can, • * 
No, not the hangmans axe bcarc halfc the keennefle 
Of thy fharp envie : can no prayers pearce thee ? 

Jew, No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
Grat, O be thou damn’d, iqexecrabledog, 

And for thy life let juftice be accufd ; 

Thoualmoft mak’ft me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with 

That fbules of Animals infufe themCelves 

Into the trunks of men : Thy curriftirpirit 

Govern’d a W ©olfe,who hang’d for humane flaughter 

Even from thegallowes did hisfell fbule fleet. 

And whileft thou layeft in thy unhallowed damme ; 
Infufd it lelfc in thee : for thy defires 
Are woolvifh,blondy,ftarv’d, and ravenous. 

lew. Till thou canft raile the fcale from ofFmyB* 
Thou but oftendft thy lungs to fpeakc fo loud : 

Repaire thy witgood youth,or it will fall 
To curelefle ruine. I Hand for Law. 

Duke. This letter from i5e//<»*i»dothcommcnd 
A young and learned Do<ftor to our Court .* 

Where is he? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by, 

To know your anfveer whether youle admit him. 

T>uke, W ith all my heart: fome three or foure ofyou 







the f^erchant of Venice, 

00 give him cuftcous conduft to this place, 

Meanc time the Court fhall heare Bellarie's Letter. 

Y our Grace lhall underftand, that at the receic of y< 
am very ficke,but in theinflant that your meffengcr ca 
vingvifitation was withmea yong Doeftor of i 
Balthafar : I acqiiainjed him wkh the caufe in cont:^: 
tween the lew and Anthonio the Merchant; we turned 
books together,he is furnifhed with my opinion, whic. 
with his own learning , tlie greatnefle whereof I canne . 
commend , comes with him at my imporrunity , to fill l : 
Graces requeft in ray ftead. I bcfccchyou let his lack of , yea 
no impediment to let him lack a reverend eftimation, for I 
knew fo young a body with fo old a head : I leave him ct 
Gracious acceptance, whofe tryall fhall better publifli hit 
mendation. : : 

€»ter Portia for Balthatcar, 

'Duke.Tow heare the learn’d Bettarh what he wrues. 
And here I take it is the DoAor come. 

Give me your hand,come you fipm old BeUarig : 

Por. I did my Lord. 

Z)»^v, You are welcome, take your place; 

Are you acquinted with the difference 

That holds this prefent queftion inthe Court ? . 

Por. I am enformed throughly of tfie caufe. 

Which is the Merchant here ? and which the lew ? 

Duke. Anthonioyzndi old J^-^Me,bpth,ftand forth ' 
Tor.lsymxmmtShjloeke? 

Jew. Shyleekei&mynKat. 

„ ® nature is the fiite you follow. 

Yet m fuch rule, that the I^w 

Cannot impugne you as you do proceed. 

You ftand within his danger, do you not ? 

*A»t. I,fbbelayes. 

Per. Do you confefTc the Bond ? 

Ido. 

L mcrdfull, 

what compulfion mwft I,tell me that ? 
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‘the C9f»i^AU Hi forte of 

For. The qualitic of mer<^ is not ftraind. 

It droppeth as the gentle rakie from heaven 
Upon the place beneath ; it istvvicc blclt. 

It bleffcth him that gives, and him that takes. 

Tis mightieftin themightiefl,itbecoi^s 
The throned Monarch better then bisCrowne. 

His feepter ffie vfes the force of tempotaU power, 

The attribute to awe and tnajeftie. 

Wherein doth fit the dread and^arc of Kings s 
But mercy is above this feeptred Tway, 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is in attribute to God himfelfc; ^ 

And earthly power doth then fhew likeft gods, 
when mercy fcafons fufti^ : therefore Jew, 

Though j uftice be thy plei,coofidcr t his, 

That in the courfe of jufticc none m us 

Should fee falvation : we do pray for mercy. 

And thit fame prayer, doth teach us aH to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have fpoke thus much 
To mittigatc the jufticc of . 

Which if thou folio w, this Court o^Vmtee 

Muft needs give fcntcncc ’gainft the Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds upon my head,! crave the Law, 
The penalty and forfeit ofmy^^ri^;. 

Ter, Ishenotablctodirchargcthemon^ 

Buff, Yesjhcrd I tender it fSr him inrtie Court, 
Yea,twiccthc lumme if that will not fufticc, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times orc^ 

On forfeit on my hands,my head, my heart; 

If this wiU not fufficc,it muft ‘^eare _ 

That malice bearcs down truth. And I befeechyou 
Wreft once the Law to your authority. 

To do a great ri^hc,do a little wrong. 

And curbe this cruell DeviU of hia wUl. . , , 

For. It muft not be, there is no poWenn fVnree 

Can alter a Decree cftablifhed i 
•Twill be recorded for a precedent, 

Andmany aa errour by the fame example 
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the Merchmtof vemci, 

will rufti into the ft iR,it cininot be. 

Shy. A T>aniel cortit to judgement : yea a Daniel , 

O wife young Judgc,how I do honour thee. 

For, I pray you let me looke upon the Bond. 

Shy, Here ’tis moft reverend Do<ft’oT,here it is^ 

For. J/&y/oci^tf,there's thrice thy money offw’d thee. 

Shy. An oath, an oath,! have an oath in heaven. 

Shall I lay per jury upon my foule 
No , not for Venice. 

Tor, Why this Bond is farfek, 

Aod lawfully by this the Jew may claime 
A pound of flefk,to be by him cut off, 

Neereft the Merchants heart : be mercifull, 

Take thrrcc thy money, bid me tearc the Bond. 

Shy. W hen it is paid according to the tenure. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy Judge, 

You know the law, your expofipbn 
Hath been moft found : I charge you by the Law, 

Whereof you are a well deferving Filler, 

Proceed to judgement : by my foule I fwearc. 

There is no power in the tongue of man f 

Toalter me, I ftay here on my Bond.- ■ 

ey^nt. Moft heartily I do befeech the Court 
To give the judgement.^ ^ ’ 

For. Why than thus it is, 

You muft prepare your bofomc for his knife. ^ 

Shy. O noble judge,0 excellent young man. 

' For. For the intent and porpofe of the Law 
Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which here appeareth due upon the Bond, 
lejy, Tis very tme :© wife and upright judge, ; 

How much more elder art thou then thy looks? iC 

Therefore lay bare yout bofome. 
j. I,his breaft, 

{ ^ofayestheBond,dothitn6tndble judge? 

' Neereft his hcartjthbfe arfe the vefy words. 

It is fo,arc there baflaace htre td wdgh the flcfti ? . 

-■w*'. I have them ready. 

H Pw.Have 





7 he Comte idi Hiji ork of 

Per. HjMre by fonao Surgeon S hilocks on your chargCj 
To ftep his wounds,lcft he doblccd to death, 
lew. Is it fo nominated in the Bond ^ 

For. It is not fo expreft,but what or that ? 

T were good you do fo much for chanty, 

lew. 1 cannot findc ir,tis not in the Bond. 

P*r. You Merchant, have youany thing to • 

^nt. But little ; lam arm’d and well prepar d; 

Give me your hand Bafanioyhtz you well, 

Greevenotthaclam falne tothis for you . ^ 

For herein Fortune (howes her felfe more kind 
Then is her cuftome ; it is ftill her uie 
To let the wretched man- out-lwe bis wealth. 

To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow. 

An age of poverty : from which Imgring pennance 

Offuthmiferydothlhecutmcoft. 

Commend me to your honourable wife,, 

Tell her the procefle of Anthonio r crid,^ 

Say how 1 lov'd you, (peak me fairc in death r 

And when the Tale is told, bid her be judge, 
WhetherP^frfwiobadnotonceaLove.' ^ 

Repent but you that you (hall loofe your friend. 

And he repents not that be payes your debt : 

For if the lew do cut but deep enongb, 

Ilepayitinaancly with all my heart. .. . 

Baf, am. married to a Wife, 

Which is as deere to me as life k Iclfe, 

But life it felfe, my wifc,and all the world,. 

Are not with me efteem’d above thy Ufc. 

I woa’d lofe all,I,(acrif?ze them all 
Here to this Deviled deliver you. 

p or. Your wife would give you little thanks for that. 

If (he were by toheare you make the offer. ; 

Cr4. 1 have a wifc,who I proteft I love, 

I would (he were in heaven, fp fte.coul^ ^ 

Intreat fome power to change tbts wrrilh Jew. 

iVer. tis well you offer it behind her back,. 

The wi(h would makeclfe an unquiet houfe. 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

^w.Tfiefe be theCbriftian husbands,! have a daughter 
Would any of the ftockc of Barrabas 
Had been her husband, rather then a Chtiftian, 

We trifle time,l pray thee purfuc fentence. 

For, A pound of that fame Merchants flem is thine. 
The Court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

/^jv-MoflrightfuIl Judge. _ 

7>or. And you muft cut this flein from offhis breaft. 
The law alowes it, and the Court awards it. 

Jew. Moft learned j*udgc,a fentence , come prepare. 

Pm Tarry a little,therc is fome thing clft. 

This Bond doth give thee here no Jot of bloud, 

The words exprefly arc a pound of flefli : 

Take then thy Bond, take thou thy pound of flefh. 

But in the cutting it,if thou doefl; fhed 
One drop of Chtiftian bloud, thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawes of Ve»fce confifeate 
Unto the State of Ve»f<re. 

€rat. O upright Judge, 

Marke Jew, O learned Judge. 

Is thatthe Law ? 

Per, Thy felfe flialt fccthe A«S.* 

For as thou urged j’uftice,bc aflur’d 

Thou (halt have j'ufticc more then thou dcfir’ft:. 

Grat. O learned judge, marke Jew, a learned j'udge. 

Jew. I take hisofler then, pay the bond thrice, 

And let the Ohriflian go. 

Baf. Here is the money. 

For. Soft, the lew lliall have all /uftice,fbft no haft. 
He fha] 1 have nothing but the penal ty . 

O Icw,an upright lodge, a learned ludge. 

Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flelh. 

Shed thou no blond, nor cut thou leffe nor more. 

But juft a pound of fleih: if thou tak'ft more. 

Or leffe then a j’uft pound,be it but Co much 
As makes it light orheavie in the fubftance. 

Or the diviflon ofthe twentieth part 
Of one poore ft;ruple,nay if the fcale do turne 

H a 




The. Cmic/icllH^JldrM^ 

ButinthecftiraationGfahajijei ’ 

Thoa dyeft,and all thy ^oods are confilcacc.. 

G rat. A fecond Thtmel^^Duniel Jew. : 

Now Infidell I have youoa the hip. 

Por. W hy doth the lew psufe, take thy forfcituie* 

Give me my- principali,and let aic go* 

“Paf. I have it ready^ for thee, here it is. 

Por. He hath refofd it m the open Court, 

He lhall have mecrely jnflicc and his Bond, 

Grat. A 1^ I,a fecond ‘Banie/, 

Itbankethee lew for t-eaebiog nte that word. 

Shy. Shall I not have barely my principall ^ 

Por. Thou fhalt have nothing but- the forfeiture 
To be fo taken atthy perlllle^. 

Why then the Devill;give h«»gooihofi%?5 
lie ftay no longer question. 

Por. Tarry lew. 

The L aw hath yet another hold on you. 

J c is enaded in the Lawes of Venice, 

If it be prooved againft an alien, 

T hat by dited,cr indired attempts 
He feek the life of any Citizen, 

The party ’gainft the which he doth contrive,. 

Shallfeazeonhalfe-his-goodSjdieoiherbalfe- 
Cotnes to the-privieCoftcrof-thc State, 

And the offenders life lies iothe.n>efcy 
Gftbe Duke onely , ’gainftall other voyce*^ 

In which predicamerttllay thou ftandft.;- 

For it appeares by maaifeft proceeding, " 

That indiredy, and dircdly too j 
T hou haft contrived againft the very life- 
Of the defendant: and thou haft incurr’d 
The danger formerly hy me rehearft. 

Downc therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke* 

Gra, Beg that thou maift have leave to hang thyvfclfv 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to theState, 

I hou haft not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou muft be bang’d at iheStat€sxhvge» 






vh^Mcrchanj^^Verikt, 

1 hat theu (halt fee the di&tctlce of our Ipirife 
I pardon thee thy li^: before thpu askeit: 

For halfe tby wealth it is trfnfhonia x. 

The other balfc comes to the generaU State* 

W hich humbleneffc may d^iv^uttfo a fine. 

Per. I for the State, potfot u4»thonio. 

Shy. Nayjtake.roy. life and alkpardon not that, 
Youtake my houfe,whcn yon do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my boufe s you take my life 
W hen you do take the meanes whereby Hivci 
Per. W hat mercy can yourreadet him. Anthevio^ 
C 7 rwr. A halter ^»'<jr«,notbing elfefoc Gods) lake* 
^nth. Sopleafe my toisdithc Di^ei^ndiall the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me have 
The other halfe in ufe,t(^rejidcr.K! 

Upon his death unto the Gcfitlemati 
That lately ftolc his daughter. 

Two things provided more^tbatibr tbisfavour 
Heprefentlybccomea ^hriftiant . 

Theother,thathedqije€ordajgifc <. 

Hcic in the Court,of all he dies pofTofti 
Unto his fonoei^t^renico and hisidaugbter,. 

He fbattdothisjor.elfe ldo,recant: 

Thepardetj that I late pronoujneed herci 

Art thou cpnttntcd Jew ?. wbat.dofttshou- 6 y ^ 
Shy. I am content. 

Per. Clarke,draw a dccd'of gift* 

^■^ 7. 1 pray you give me leave to go from hence, 

1 am not well, fend the dcedraftermci . 

And I will figne it. 

Z)»^. Get theegone^bot do its. 

Grat . In chriflning fhalt thou havo two Godfathttsi 
Had I been judgc,thoufhoHldft have had ten more. 

To bring thee to the galIowes,not to the Font. 

Buke, Sir I intreat you bomewith me te dinner* 

Por, I humbly do defire your<.Graccs.pardon, 

J muft away thisjj^c-toiwd 

“ “ Hs 
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•The CdmicaU Hifiorieof 

And it is meet I presently let forth. 

Duke. I am forty that your Icifore ferves you not. 
-4«r^(j«to,gradfie this Gentleman; 

For in my mind you arc much bound to him. 

Exit *Dnks And hu traine. 
Bajf. Mod worthy Gentleman,! and my friend 
Have by your wircdorae'bcen this day acquitted 
Of grievovs penalties, in lie whereof, 

Three thoufand Ducats due unto the lew. 

We freely cope your eburtious paines wichall. 

%yint. And ftand indebted over and above 
In love and fcrvke to you evef^more. 

For, He is well paid that is well fiuisficd, 

And I delivering you,am fatisfitd. 

And therein do account my fclfe well paid; - 

My minde was never yet more mercinary. 

I pray you know me when we meet againe,’ 

I wifti you wcll,and fo I take my leave. 

Eaf. Deere lir,offorceTmiift attempt you further. 
Take fome remembrance of us as a tribute, 

Not as fee : grant me two things 1 pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Par. You prefle me farre, and therefore I will yceld; 
Give me your Gloves,Ile weare them for your feke. 

And for your love lie take this Ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand, lie take no more. 

And you in love flaall not deny me this. 

"Baf. This Ring good fir,alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fharac my felfe to give you this. 

For, I will have nothing clfc but oncly this. 

And now me thinkes I have a mind to it. 

Baf There’s m ore depends on this then on the value; 
The dearelj Ring in Fenice will I give you. 

And find it out by proclamation, 

Onely for this 1 pray you pardon me. 

. For. ifec fir you are liberall in offers, 

You taught me firft to beg, and now me thinks 
You teach me how a begger fhoqld be anfwercd. 
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the 2d erchajit of Venice, 

r Good fir,tbis Ring was given me by my wife, 

And when foe put it on, foe made me vow, 

-1 bat I foeuld neither fell, nor give, nor loofe it. 

For. That feufe ferves many men to favc their gifts. 

And if your wife be not a mad woman, 

And know how well I have deferv’d this Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for ever. 

For giving it to me wclbpeacc be with you. Sxemt. 

Anth. My L. 'Bafanio^kt him have the Ring, 

Let bisdefervingsand my love withall 
Be valued ’gainh your wives commandement. 

Bajf. Go Gratia»e,imnt and over-take him. 

Give him the Ring, and bring him if thou canfl: 

Unto .<^«fi!?o»iv’/houfe, away, make haft, 

Come,yoii and I will thither prefcntly, ^ 

And in the morning early will we both 

Flie toward Belmont, come Anthenio. Exeunt, 

Enter Nerriffa, , ,r 

Per. Enquire the lewes houfe out, give him this deed,.^' " 
And let him figne k,wee’I away to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to 

Enter ^ratiano, 

Faire fir.you arc well ore- tanc : 

My Lord upon more advice. 

Hath fent you here this Rii^, and dothintreat- , 

Your company at dinner. . . ‘ i 

For. That cannot be ; 

His Ring I do accept meft thankfully. 

And fo I pray yon tell him ; furthermore, , _ 

I pray you fliiew my youth old Shylfcks hoUfo* J : 

Grat. 1 hat will Ido. ■ > " 

2ler. Sir,T would fpeak withyou# 

% fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

W hicb 1 did imkc him %eure to keep foe evetr 

Pflr.Thoia 




f*ar. Theai maift T vi'artant»’\*^e hive f#earitig 

That they did give the Ringsa^a^'^y^o ^en } 

Bat wcel out-face them ,aiad oat-f«viare thcfti to t 
A way, make hafte,thou knoweft where I will tarry. 

JVer. Comcgood fir, will you Ihe'vV toe tothis hbafe. 

Enter Lor^tKio md [e0ed, (^Exehni, 

Lor.Thi Moone Ihinesbright.Id tiich a ni ght aS this, 

When th’clWeet wiud did gently kiffethe tfcesj 

And they did make no Hoyfejin loch a night 

me thinks- mounted the Walls^ 

And figh’d his foule toward the tents , 

Where Cr<?jffilay chat night. 

In fuch a night 

Did fearefrrfly ore-tfiii the deWi 

And fiw the Lyons /hado were hittlfelfe. 

And ranne diicnayed away. 

Loren. Infucnanighc 
Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand 
Upon the wildelea bankes,andyiafc her Love 
Tocomeacaineto C'W^^/^A , . 

Afj^.Ihfucha night , 

gathcccd the inchanted heaths 
That did renew old 
Loren. In luch a night 
Did IeJ]ica ftealc from the wealthy Jew, , 

And with an unthrifc Love did mnne from Venice^ 

As farre as 

lejfi. In fuch a night 

Did young Lorenzo fwearehfriov’d her weff. 

Stealing her foulc w ith many vo wes of fwth, 
Andnercatmeonc. ^ , , j 

In fuck a night 

DidprettyA‘j^<*(likeaIittIefhr^w)- 

Slander her Loye,and heloTj^aVfe ift ' 

leffi. 1 would out-night you did no body come : 

But harkc,I heart the footing 6Fa man. 

Enter a 

Lpren.Who comesfolaft inf fife^df the Bight ? 

- . ' f s’- M*Jfett.h 



the (Jirterchm of j^eme* 

friS'^^^« friend, your name t pray you friend ? 
<Me(f. Stephana is my na.ije,and I briiig word 
My Miftrcfla will before the breakc of day - 

Be here at Be/monti^ha doth ftray aoouc 
By holy crofles. where foe kneels and.praycs 

For happy wedlock homes. 

Loren. W ho comes with her ? 

Meff None but a holy Hermit and her maid i 

iDrayyoaismyMifteryetrecurnd? 

^ Loren. He is not, nor we have not heard from nimj 
But go we in I pray thee lejpca, 

honfe. 

pawn. Sola, fola, wo ha, ho foIa,fola. 

Xortfw. Who calls ? n ru 

Clorvn. Sola, did you fee M.£w#«<i(»,andM.L«r#»<^^fc«a,fola. 
Zerfw.Leavc hollowing man, hccre. 

C/ojrw.SoIa, where, where ? 

Tdl^bim there’s a Poft come from my Mafter, with his 
home foil of good newes, my Mafter will be here ere morning 

fwcctfoule. « , . 

Xw<r».Lct’s in, and there cxpcift their comming, 

And yet no matter ; why fhould we go in? 

My friend StephenfCi^nide I pray you 

Within the houlc, your Miftres is at hand. 

And bring your mufique foorch into the ayre. 

How fwcet the moon-light fleeps upon this bankc, 

Here will we fit,and let the founds of mufique 
Creepe in our earesloft ftiIoeffe,aad the night 
Become the tutches of Iwcec harmony : 

Sit leftca^lobkc how the floore of heaves 
Is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold, 

Thcte*s not the foaalleft orbe which thou bcholdft, « 

But in his motion like an Angel fings. 

Still quiring to the young-eyed Cherubinsi 
Such harmony is in imraortall foules. 



But 




T he CemicaU Hiftorie ef 

Bat wbilft this rifiiddy vefture of decay 
Poth grofly clofe it in, we cannot heare it ; 

Xoejc hoe, -and wake 'Diana with a hinine, 

W ith fwceteft tutchcs pcarce year Miftres earc, 

And draw her home with Mufique. Play 
'Itffit I am never merry when I heare fweet Muiiquc. 
Z«re». The rcafon is, your fpirits are attentive : 

For do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youth foil and un handled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing Icud, 
Which isthchote condition of their bloud, 
li they but heare perchance a tiumpet found, 

Or any ayre of mufique touch their earcs, 

You lhall pcrccavc them make a mutuall ftaiid. 

Their favage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze. 

By the fweet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orphens drew trees, ftones, and floods; 
Since naught fo ftockifh hard and full of rage, , 

But mufique for the time doth change bis nature. 

The man that bath no mufique in himfelfe. 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds, 

Is fit for treafons,flratageros,andfpoiIcs, 

The motions of his fpirit are dull as night. 

And his afiedlions darkc as TenebrU .• 

Let no fuch man be trufted : marke the mufique. 

Enter P ortia and Nerrijfa. 

'Par. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candle ihrowcs his beames: 

So fhincs a good deed in a naughty world. 
iVer.When the Moon flione wc did not fee the candle^ 
Per. So doth the greater glory dimmethe leffe, 

A fiibflituteihines brightly as a King, 

Untill a king be by,and then his flatc 
Empties it felfc,as doth an inland brooke 
Into the maincof waters : rnuficke harke. 

It is.your rnuficke Madame of the heufe. 

Per. Nothing is good I fee without icfped, 
thinks it founds much Tweeter then by day. 
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the Merchunt of fenke, 

AT^r. Silencebeflowres that verrue on icMadatn. 

Par, The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larke, 
When neither is attended ; and I 
The Nightingale ifrtre fhould fing by day. 

When every Goofeis cackling, would be thought 

No better a Mufician then the Renoe. 

How many things by feafon.fcafon d arc 
To the right praife,and true pertcCTion ; ^ 

Peace, how the Moonc fleeps with Endtnuofty 
And would not be awak'd. 

Xwew.Thatisthevoycc, 

Orlammachdeceiv’djofPtfrrM. . i * 

PerMt knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe, 
Bythebadvoyce. 

Zorw. Deere Lady welcome home. 

Par, We have been praying for our husbands wclrare. 
Which fpecd wc hope the better for our words : 

Are they return’d? / 

Loren. Madam,they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meffcngcr before, 

To fignifie their comming. 

Per, Go in Nerrijfa, 

Give order to my fcrvants,that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence. 

Nor you Lortn^e, lefjica nor you. 

Zor^w.Your husband is at hand,I heare his tnimpet, 

Wc arc no tell-tales Madam, feare you not. 

Per. This night me thinks is but the day light Ucke, 

It lookes a little paler,tis a day, 

SuchasthedayiswhentheSuaneisHd. ' 

Enter Xajfanie,e/fnthe* 4 e,GratiaH 0 .*ni thetr 
foSeyeers. 

Saf. Wc fhould hold day with the Antipodes, 

Ifyou would walkein abfence of the Sunne.^ 

Per* Let me give light,but let me not be light, 

For a light wife doth make a heavie husband. 

And never be Sajfanh fo for me. 

But God fort all t you are welcome home my lord. 



The Conic aU Uifiorie cf 

Baff.l thank you Madam, give welcome to my frieni. 
This is the man,tbis is tyinthomof 
To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Per. Y ou Ikould in all fenfc be much bound to him, 
For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Anth. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you arc very welcome to our houlc ; 

It mufl appcarc in other waycs then words, 

Therefore I fcant this brcachingcourtcfie. 

GrAt, By yonder moonc I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infaith I gave it to the Judges Clarke, 

Would be were gelt chat had it for my parr, 

Since you do take it Love fo much at heart. 

‘Por. A quarrell hoe already, what’s the matter ? 

^rat. About a boope of gold, a paltry Ring 
That (he did give mc,whofe p jfie was, 

For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a knife, Love me, and leave me not. 

Ner. What talke you of the pofie or the value •• 

You fwore to me when I did give it you. 

That you would wcare it till your houre of death, 

And that it fhould lie with you in your grave. 

Though not for mc,yet for your vehement oathe?, 

You flioald have been rcfpedive,and have kept it, 

Gave it a Judges Clarke : no god’s my judge. 

The Clarke will nere wcar^ haireon’s face that had it. 

Grat. He will, and if he live to be a man. 

Nerrijfa. t,if a woman live to be a man. 

Gr4t.Now by this hand I gave it to a yotjtb, 

A kind of boy,a little fcrubbcd boy. 

No higher then thy felfe,thc judges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por. Y ou were to blame, I muff be plain with yoO, 

To part fo nightly with your wives firft gift, 

A thing ftack on with oathes upon your ^nger. 

And fo riveted with faith unto your flefti. 

I gave my Love a Ring, and made him fweare 



t ht (jaerehAm of Venice. 

Never to part with itjand here he (lands, 

Tdtre befwornc for himhe worfd notlcavcit, 

Nor plnck it from his fing'cr,for the wealth 
Vhanhe world Matters. Nowin faith Grauano, 
Yon eive your wife too unkind a «ufe of gnefe, 
And ’twerc to me I fhould be mad at it. 

^ %alf, W by I were beft to cut my left hand 
And iwcarc I loft the Ring defending it. 

Grat.Uy Lord Bafanio gave his Ring away 
Unto the judge that bcggjd »Mod indeed 
Deferv’d it to : and then the btiy his Clarke 
That tookc fome pains in wtiting,hebegg d mine. 
And neither man nor matter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

Por. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receiv’d of me. 

•Saf If I could adde a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it : but you fee my finger 
Hath not the Ring upon if,it is gone. 

for* Even fo voyd is your falfe heart of truth. 

By heaven I will nere come in your bed 
Untill I fee the Ring? 

ly^r.^orlinyours 

Tilllagainefeeminc. 

' BafSwttt Portia, 

Ifyou did know to whom I gave the Ring, 

If you did know for whom I gave the Ring, 

And would conceive for what 1 gave the Ring, 
And how unwillingly I left the Ring,’ 

When naught would be accepted but the Ring, 
Yen would abate the ttrength of your difplcafure. 

Por. Ifyou had knowne the vertocof the Ring, 
Or halfe her worthinefle that gave the Ring, 

Or your own honour to containe the Ring, 

You would not then have parted with the Ring J 
What man is there fo much linreafbnable, 

I f you had pleafd to have deftnded it 
With any tenses of zcale , wanted the modefty 




Tht ComicaH Hificrie tf 

To urge the thiag held as a ceremony : 

^rrijfa teaches me what to beleeve, 

He die lor’c.but fome woman had the Ring. 

’BaJJ. No by my honour Madam, by my foijlc 
No woman had it, but a Civill Oodor, 

W hich did refufe three thoufand Ducats of me, 

And begg'd the Ring, the which I did dcnic him. 

And fuffered him to go dilpleaid away. 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my deere friend. W hat fhould I fay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was befet with flume and courtefie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmcrc it : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe blcfled candles of the night. 

Had you been there, I thinke you would have begg‘d 
The Ring ofme to give the worthy Doctor. 

P or. Let not that Doftor ere come nerc my houfe 
Since he hath got the je well that I loved, * 

And that which you did fwcarc to keeps for me, 

I will become as liberall as you, 
lie not deny him any thing I have, 

No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I (hall,I am well fare of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like 
Ifyou do not,if I be left alone, 

Now by mine honour. Which isyct mineowne. 

He have that Doftor for my bedfellow. 

Ner, And I his Clarke : thei;cforebe well advifd, 
Howyou do leave meto mineowueprotedlion. 

Gra, W cll,do you fo ; let not me take him then. 

For if I dojllc marre the young Clarks Pen. 

e^mh. I am the unhappy fnb/eft of thefe quarrels. 

P or, Sir,grive not you, yon are welcome not withftanding. 

Saf. PorttM, forgive me this enforced wrong, 

And in the heating of thefe many friends 
I fwcare to thee,even fay thine own feirc eyes. 

Wherein I fee my fclfe. 



t. 
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the Merchant fifyemet* 

For. Markc you but that ; 

In both mine eyes he doubly fees himfelfe : 

In each eye one,fweare by your double fclfe. 

And there’s an oath oferedir. 

W.Nay,buthcarc me; 
pardon this f ault,and by my foufe I fwcare 
1 never more will brteke an oath with thee. 

t/Snth.l once did lend my body for bis wealth, 

VV bichbut for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite roifcariied. I dare be bound againe. 

My foulc upon the forfeit, that your Lord 
W ill never more breakc feith advifedly. 

For. Then you fliall be his fureiy ; give him this. 
And bid him keep it better then the other. 

Here Lord Bafamofineixe to keepthis Ring. 
Baf By heaven it is the fame I gave the Dodor, 
For. I had it of him : pardon me Bsffamo, 

For by this Ring the Doftor lay with me. 

And pardon me nay gentle Gratiano, 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Dodors Clarke, » 

In lieu of thisjlafl night did lie with me. 

W by, this is like the mending ofhighwaycs 
In Sommer, where the wayes are faiie enough. 

W hat, are we Cuckolds ere we have deferv*d it? 

For, Speakenot fo grcfly,you are all amaz’d ; 

Here is a Letter, rcadc it at your leafuie. 

It comes ftom Padua from BeBario, 

There you fhall find that Portia was the Dodor, 
Nerriffa there her Clarke. Zerer^lt,o hetc 
Shall witntffe I fetfortfa as fooceasyou, 

And even but now rcturhd : I have not yet 
Entred my heufe, Anthonio you are welcome, 

/nd I have better newes in florc for you, 

T hen y on t xpe d : unfeale this letter foone. 

There you fhall find three of yom: Argofies, 
to®* to harbour fbdainly. 

You fhall not know by what ftrange accident 
A chanced va this letter. 
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iAnth, I am dumb. 

Were you the Dodlor,aiid I knew* you not ? 
^ra.W ere you the Clark tint is to make ma cuckold? 
Ner, I but the Clarks thit never mwoes to do it, 
Uiilefle he live untill he be a man, 

"Balf, ( Sweet Dodor ) you (hall be my bedfello w. 
When I ana abfenr,then lie with my wife. 

iA».(Swcsc Lady)you have given me life and living j 
For here I rcade for certaine that my fliips 
Are fafely come,to Rode. 

Tor. How now Lore»z>9 ? 

My Clarke hath feme good comforts to for you, 
iVtfr. T,and lie give them him without a fee. 

There do I give to you and 

From the rich Jew,afpeclall deed of gift 

After bis death, of all he dies poffeft of. 

Loren.Viite Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

For. It is almoft morning, 

And yet I am fure yon are not fatisfied 
Of thefe events at full. Let os go in, 

And charge us there upon intergacories, 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Grat. Let it be fo,the firft intergatory 
That my Nerriffa^h^i\ be fwome on, is, 
whether till the next night (he had rather flay, 

Or go to bed now, being two hourcs to day : 

But were the day come,I Ibould with it darlce 
Till I were couching with the Dolors Clarke. 

W ell, while I live, He feare no other thing 
So fore,as keeping fafe Nerriff»*s Ring. 

Exeunt. 

FINIS. 




